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Around Town. 

Just why the Globe of Tuesday last should 
have taken such particular pains to address 
itself to Lord Aberdeen is a question which a 
large number of people must have asked them- 
selves. The praise which the paper bestows 
upon him, the concealed references to his 
party attachments, the adroit laying down of 
the lines which he should follow, and indeed 
all the mysterious hand-waving and sign- 
making leads one to suspect that either the 
Globe has seen Lord Aberbeen or Lord Aber- 
deen has seen the Globe, and that an under- 
standing has been arrived at. Some weeks 
ago I suggested that it was not impossible 
that Lord Aberdeen might insist upon taking 
an unusually prominent part in the ‘‘ active” 
politics of the Dominion. It was rumored at 
that time that he had been confided in with 
regard to some alleged queer operations of a 
member of the Government, and that he in- 
sisted upon this particular transaction being 
investigated. Oddly enough, following the 
Globe editorial, the warp and woof of which 
was praise and advice, is another entitled 
‘* Wasted or Boodled.” The latter editorial is 
a list of a dozen transactions which the Oppo- 
sition allege were steals of the most flagrant 
sort. In this list is included the affair over 
which Lord Aberdeen, it is said, has taken per- 
sonal supervision. The charges are by no 
means trifling, though some of them are not 
new. Scandal-mongering cannot result in any 
great good to the Opposition, yet it has already 
been proven that a great deal of crooked busi- 
ness has been going on, resulting in the loss to 
the country at large of millions of dollars, part 
of which has been pocketed by 
contractors, while the residue, 
it is said, has gone into cam- 
paign funds or the pockets of 
needy politicians, Admitting 
all this, I am not sure that 
Canada will benefit by the 
direct intervention of the Gov- 
ernor-General in matters of 
book-keeping and _ political 
morality. Without doubt the 
dominant party will resent any 
interference, and this being the 
case, unless the charges are 
most distinctly proven the 
career of Lord Aberdeen as a 
diplomatist will be ruined be- 
yond repair if he seizes the 
reins and begins to drive. 

* 


*- « 

The Liberal press of the 
whole Dominion has been sig- 
nificantly silent with regard to 
scandals. This has indicated 
to me a carefully prepared plan 
of some sort. I can only in- 
timate as one observing the 
movements of the Opposition, 
that before the session is over 
this plan will be made appar- 
ent. If I am right the fight 
has only begun. Though every- 
body expects another session, 
I hardly imagine that the Op. 
position will risk leaving their 
mudslinging until next year, 
when the Government may 
take fright and go to the coun- 
try before there is a possibility 
of full disclosures being made. 
This theory is borne out by the 
Globe's elaborate setting forth 
of some of the alleged corrupt 
practices of members of the 
Government. If all these things 
are to be investigated, or in- 
deed if any section of them is 
to be discussed, the summer 
will be nearly over before dis- 
solution is announced. In the meantime we 
can all afford to keep our weather eye on Lord 
Aberdeen. He is so exceedingly anxious to 
make a name and a place for himself that no 
one can be quite sure what new methods he 


may try. 
7. ° a i 

Speaking of Governors-General, Lord Lorne's 
article inthe North American Review is but 
another evidence that no man ever came to 
our country as a link between us and the 
sovereign power, who was as little appreciated 
as the son-in-law of Her Majesty. Scores of 
times I have been told in England that Canada 
never had a warmer or more enthusiastic 
friend than Lord Lorne, It goes without say- 
ing in the Old Country that this quiet and un- 
assuming nobleman will travel from one end 
of the United Kingdom to the other to preside 
over a meeting if it has as its object the good 
of Canada. In season and out of season he is 
always ready to speak up for us, to use his 
time and money, his energy and. his wide 


knowledge of our affairs to our advantage. | 


Unfortunately for him and for us, his diplo- 
matic career ended with his mission to Canada. 
As everybody knows, this was caused by the 
peculiarities of Princess Louise, who unfortun- 
ately did not take any too kindly to our 
democratic institutions and somewhat uncul- 
tured style. When Canada realizes the amount 
of work that Lord Lorne has done for the 
Dominion, even in championing our right 
to indulge in protective peculiarities, he will 
be dearer to the Canadian heart than any 
Governor General we ever had, not exclud- 
ing the suave and orilliant Lord Duf- 
ferin, Perhaps if Lord Lorne had gone 
to India, thence to St. Petersburg and 
Paris, as graduates from the Governor- 
General's office in Canada have sometimes 
done, he would not have had the same 
amount of time nor the singleness of purpose 


| which has marked him as the particular 
| friend of Canada, However, we‘ should re- 
member him and regard him as the one above 
all others who was not bored to death with ad- 
| dresses and who did not go home sorry that he 


was ever here, 
. 


. a. 

The Mail and Empire of Tuesday said : 

‘When the present Government took cffice it found that 
the Civil Service had become the happy hunting-ground of 
the politician. Party influence trought to bear upon a 

| Minleter forced upon the salary list the friends and rela- 

tions of active local stateemen and held them there until in 
the process of time superannuation at a comfortable figure 
could be provided. There was good pay for little work and 
& pleasant pension In the end.” 

By the present Government the Mail and 
Empire evidently means the Government that 
succeeded that of Hon. Alexander Mackenzie, 
but it is a very transparent subterfuge intended 

| to protect the Conservative party from blame. 
| With slight interruption the Conservative 
party has been in power in Canada ever since 
Confederation—to the extent at least of having 
set the pace and provided the administrative 
policy. Upon the Conservative party then 
must rest the onus of having provided pen- 
sions for men still capable of doing a great 
deal of work, though in some _ instances 
they had accomplished but little in the public 
service, That so-called reforms are now being 
introduced by Mr. Foster can hardly be dwelt 
upon as indicative of an economical spirit, or 
as evidence of a settled policy that a govern- 
ment is not an institution to reward partizans 
and provide pensions. The abuses in this de- 
partment have been outrageous under both 
Reform and Conservative Administrations. 


Oddly enough the old manager of the Grimsby 
Park lay-out has just been summoned before 
the Public Accounts Committee at Ottawa to 
give some particulars as to what he did for 
the eleven hundred dollars he received as an 
immigration agent while he was taking his 
summer holidays in the Old Country. If 
almost simultaneously it should be demon- 
strated that Rev. Manley Benson and the 
Grimsby camp-meeting ground were “ out for 
the stuff,” it would be quite a shock. Worse 
still would be the shock if such investigations 
were continued until they included church 
exemptions, silver collections, pew rents and 
those other devices which are used to obtain 
money on Sunday. Divested of their com- 
mercial aspect, many of the churches would 
have but little excuse or opportunity to sur- 
vive, for, like other organizations, they must 
have money, and much of the money must be 
contributed on Sunday or not at all. This does 
seem a great deal like doing business, and if 
the unregenerate cannot do business on the 
Lord s Day or ride on a street car because we 
have to pay, we will arrive at the point when 
churches will be permitted to exist on suffer- 
ance only, as livery carriages do on Sunday, and 
this will give a chance to the over conscienti- 
ous of refusing to put anything into the platter 
because it savors too much of the world, the 
flesh, etc. I doubt not that if this view was 
properly impressed upon the public by earnest 
exhorters, the collection would be much de- 
creased on the plea that it is sinful to handle 
the money on a sacred day. Rev. Dr. Briggs, 
too, is out asa collector, and says some of the 
clergymen do not pay their bills at the Bible 


Tiat some of them are likely to be remedied | House. Surely this is commercial wickedness 


of things infinitely more trying than walk- 
ing to the Armory. It must be exasperat- 
ing to a man who tries to serve the city as well 
as J, L. Hughes is and has been serving it, to 
have fool parents writing to the newspapers 
all the time criticizing him and trying to defeat 
his best schemes for unifying our population 
and inciting the children to do their best, feel 
their best and sing their best once in a while, 
It was not done to tickle the fancy of Lord and 
Lady Aberdeen, because, to tell the cold and 
clammy truth, Toronto is entirely indifferent 
to these rather dull and talkative personages. 
It was done for the children’s sake and not for 
the purpose of entertaining Her Excellency and 
her husband. Torontoshould give J. L. Hughes 
achance. The city might hunt for half a cent- 
ury and not get as good aman for the place, 
and as long as he stays in his legitimate educa- 
tional sphere I think he is entirely undeserving 
of the brash talk that some people are in such 
haste to give him. 
* Xj * 

Articles on how to live are becoming fashion- 
able in the leading magazines. When one 
comes to scrutinize a topic of this sort, one 
wonders that so little has been written on this 
most important subject. Our chief task on 
earth is to live—of course with a view to living 
hereafter. The latter phase of it may or may 
not occupy as important a place in our 
plans as it ought to, but living while we are 
here is certainly the most serious problem that 
offers itself to us for sclution. Now, when 
summer comes and frightfully hot weather 
suggests the subject a little earlier than usual, 
we all begin to wonder what is best for us to 
do. Unfortunately the poor cannot change 
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will give pleasure to the taxpayer, yet 
doubts must exist in the minds of those 
who have watched the course of public 
events as to whether the proposed amend- 
ments are of such a character as will relieve 
the general burden. If, as proposed, the 
dominant party shall decide whether this 
man or the other shall receive a pension 
upon retirement, I think in practice we will 
discover that we have simply added to the 
power of the Government to force civil ser- 
vants to be arbitrary partizans who must com- 
ply with the wishes of their masters or be 
denied a pension, The machinery which now 
can be operated to force civil servants into 
compliance with the wishes of those who can 
give them place or promotion, is so widely 
extended and coercive in its character that it 
would be a mistake to make pensions permiss- 
ible instead of compulsory. It is bad enough 
to be forced to pay pensions to men who re- 
ceive salaries out of which they should save 
something for old age or a rainy day; it would 
be still worse to make such a pension a reward 
of partizanship, to be bestowed by govern- 
ments upon those only who have been untrue 
to the country in order to be serviceable to a 


party. 


7. * 

I notice that the Methodist brethren are be- 
coming aware of the fact that Grimsby Park 
is a commercial rather than a religious institu- 
tion, and that, the Gospel having been declared 
to be free, the Conference cannot see why gate 
money should be exacted from those entering 
the camp-meeting grounds. It always did 
strike me as somewhat too near akin to 
putting up one’s money before going through 
a turn-stile into a baseball game. How- 
ever, it always had the odor of sanctity 
and those who owned it made money both 
on week days and Sundays, and it was 
considered sacrilege to attack the scheme, 


in high spiritual places, and those who sur- 
vive in business by means only of prompt col- 
lections can sympathize with Dr. Briggs when 
he insists, even in a Conference meeting, upon 
receiving that which is his’n, for none of us 
would like to have our bills settled as one 
clergyman proposed to settle his bill for four 
hundred dollars, by ‘‘remembering it in his 
will,” 


es 

Some of the local newspaper: are making 
loud complaint because the school children 
were asked to walk to the Armory on Arbor 
Day and sing patriotic songs. This seems to 
be a portion of an eftort made to embarrass 
Inspector Hughes, who, no matter what his 
faults may be when he becomes ambitious in a 
political way, is a first-class official. It is 
quite possible that on a hot day—the tempera- 
ture can never be anticipated in Toronto— 
small children may be inconvenienced, but it 
must be remembered that the lives of all the 
boys and girls who go to school must pass 
through high temperatures and innumerable 
inconvenienzes. Some of the parents who 
have been writing exasperating letters to the 
press with regard to the children marching 
through the streets on a hot day, forget that 
they themselves dropped potatoes and hoed 
corn from morn till dewy eve when they were 


no older than the youngsters who toddled | deal 
along to the Armory with no harder work in ; than 


view than singing a few songs. I know that 
when I was not older than the youngest of 
them I had to wield a hoe on a hard clay 
farm and hunt around for enough 
dirt to cover a hill of beans. That 
a good deal harder task than a 
marching. 
benefit to them ; it isa positive injury. Turn 
youngsters loose on the street, and from morn- 
ing till night they will play marbles, jump 


their habitation, and many of the hard-working 
folks who need something new are least able 
to obtain it. Addressing myself to those 
who have a reasonably good income and have 
a family that is being educated, my advice is a 
trip to the salt water. It is easier to pay fora 
summer trip than for a year’s doctor Dill. 
Nothing is so beneficial to children as a trip to 
the seaside. It means the restoration of their 
constitutions, a building-up that will last until 
the next vacation. In Canada we have 
scores of such places, and the only fault that 
is to be found with the means of getting to 
watering-places such as I have in view, is the 
unbusinesslike and unenterprising attitude of 
the railroad and steamship companies, 
which demand altogether too large a fee 
for the transportation of a family to tide 
water. It is well enough to talk about Mus- 
keka and the lakes, yet after years of experi- 
ence I am inclined to the belief that often 
enough malaria is brought home from such 
places. Give children a salt water change if 
you can afford it—a change of altitude, of sur- 
rounding, of food—and they will be capable of 
agreat deal more hard work during the ten 
months of school. 


es 
I think the middle-class people, those who 
are neither poor nor rich, waste a great 
of money in houses that are larger 
they can afford, more servants than 
they can afford to keep, and on enter- 
tainments which are of neither physical, 
mental nor moral value. If they would live 


loose | more simply for the ten months, money could 


be saved sufficient to give the whole family an 


little | outing within sound of the sea, bathing in the 
Molly-coddling children is of no} surf, and afford an opportunity for the build- 


ing up of physical constitutions capable of 
standing the strain of our educational institu- 
tions. That our railroad and steamboat com- 


skipping-ropee, ride tricycles and do all sorts panies do not go to greater lengths in inviting 


the people to seaside trips is to be regretted. 
This year it isto be hoped thata new depar- 
ture will be made attractive to the people and 
profitable to the companies, 
os 

Do we not also spend a great portion of our 
lives in petty economies that'are unreasonable ? 
These economies are practiced because they 
are conventional and are placed as° an offset to 
extravagances which are also purely conven- 
tional. If we simplified our(lives, our stom- 
achs and our minds, and made our garments 
less expensive and more natural, it would take 
very little to support life, and as thoce who 
spend least in the frivolities of dress and food 
are most wholesome and best adapted for 
study and labor, it would be good for us all. 
Travel is the best educator ; children are{ the 
best travelers, the most observant, the most 
inclined to obtain the benefits [of seeing that 
the world is a little larger than* the city or 
town they livein. Do away with the pies and 
cakes, do away with the ribbons’ and furbe- 
lows; take more salt air, avail yourselves of 
the grand opportunities of obtaining health 
and experience by going somewhere. Live in 
a farmhouse ; avoid the fashionable places; be 
natural, be wholesome, and you will be truly 
economical and, I think, happiest. 


* * 

The sweeping defeat of,the by-laws at the 
polls on Saturday last was an unmistakable 
motion of non-confidence in the civic govern- 
ment. It must be painful to the men in charge 
of Toronto's affairs to be so little believed in, 
and the sting must be made keener by the 
public declaration of the fact that they are 
unable to grasp an idea or execute a plan. In. 
competent as they may be, the 
city fathers hardly deserved 
such a swift slap in the face as 
they got. No matter whether 
they take it as an expression 
of the popular belief that they 
are incompetent or dishonest, 
there still remains on record a 
vote which was so overwhelm- 
ing that neither the hired 
hacks which brought the 
voters to the polls nor the 
other hacks which worked up 
the monopolistic end of the 
scheme, can be accused of 
being the cause cf such a 
Waterloo. It may be said, of 
course, that the City Council 
merely shifted the responsi- 
bility from their own shoulders 
to those of the ratepayers. If 
it were a mere balancing of 
weights and posing before the 
public, the individual alderman 
must have felt but little con- 
cerned, but it is inconceivable, 
however, that, degenerate as 
our municipal politics may have 
become, the expense of submit- 
ting by-laws would be under- 
taken unless the aldermen were 
convinced that the citys good 
was concerned and that the 
moneys asked for were really 
needed. 





* 
o © 


Now that the money has been 
refused it is noticeable that the 
City Engineer insists upon the 
spending of the $75 000 refused 
for the construction of a new 
intake pipe. Of course if this 
work is to be gone on with in 
spite of the scheme having 
been rejected, it will be rather 
& queer situation, though En- 
gineer Keating argues that the 
intake is absolutely necessary. 
If one rejected idea is carried 
over the heads of the people, all four may be- 
It is obvious that if the Council had or has 
power to attend to these things of their own 
motion, they ought to attend to them directly 
and not go through the farce of asking the 
approval of the electorate. 
o°s 
No doubt, on one hand, the newspaper which 
was the implement of the corporations con- 
cerned and the organizer who expended the 
money for carriages and printing and the usual 
etceteras of the campaign, will claim the 
credit—if there be any credit—of defeating the 
by-laws. On the other hand the electors, who 
in a spasm of civic desperation voted blindly 
against everything, will begin to search their 
consciences for an excuse. If really necessary 
improvements and additions to the waterworks 
plant have been’ rejected, those who 
did the voting made a serious mistake. 
Because a man is suspicious of a neigh- 
bor the suspicion furnishes him no ex- 
cuse for becoming a misanthrope or a crank. I 
would not allege that the unreasonably angry 
man who voted against everything is ordi- 
narily either a misanthrope or a crank; he 
may have acted as he did in order 
to inflict a memorable rebuke upon the 
aldermen who have appeared to him either 
incompetent or dishonest, but he is indeed 
foolish who cuts off his nose to spite 
his own face. It does not matter; the 
result is simply an insane kick at the 
powers that be, and the kick redounds no more 
to the credit of the kicker than of the men 
kicked. A certain portion of the improve- 
ments must be made, The intake pipe must 
either be repaired at an unbusinesslike cost, as 
compared with the construction of a new one, 
or the city must suffer and be mulcted in 
damages almost every day. The vote is over 
and the verdict has been recorded, and no one 
can find any great satisfaction in the result. 












By the way, everyone was in love with 
the bouquets of orchids carried by the helio- 
trope-gowned maidens; the other young 
ladies carried yellow and pink roses. 
Miss Ollie Brush, daughter of Mr. Seely Brush, 
and the brice’s little brother Harry carried 
baskets of rose leaves, and were dressed in 
white and pale blue, little Ollie wearing a 
crown of forget-me-nots. Most of the guests 
were in ¢oilette de bal, and some exceedingly 
rich gowns were worn. The visitors were 
especially smart. Miss Tilden of Buffalo wore 
a gown of corded white silk, with narrow 
panels of rosebuds, a very French design ;- Mrs. 
Wilbur of New York wore a gown of gold and 
pink brocaded satin, with black velvet and 
lace; Mrs. Story looked charming in but- 
tercup silk; Mre. Palmer wore black velvet, 
with point lace berthe; Mrs. Maurice Mac- 
farlane wore a trained gown of rich 
white silk and brocade, which suggested 
another bridal occasion; Mrs, Price Brown 
looked very handsome in yellow silk brccade, 
with delicate flowers and many light frills of 
yellow crepon and pearl trimmings, en berthe ; 
Mre. Carlyle wore a rich gown of heliotrope 
brocaded satin, with handsome lace. A few 
drops of rain sped the guests on their way 
to the reception which was given at the 
residence of Mr. Macfarlane, 300 Jarvis street, 
and they soon filled the mansion to overflow- 
ing. An immense marquee was set with a 
buffet and many quartette tables, where a 
dainty dejeuner was served. A very hand- 
some and genial member of the party was 
Mr. Johnson, sr., who came from New York 
for his son’s marriage. I believe the bridal trip 
will shortly end in a honeymoon on Round 
Island in the St. Lawrence, where, I under- 
stand, the young people first met, after which 
Mr. and Mrs. Johnson will reside with Mr. 
Johnson, sr., who is a widower, in New York. 
All of the charming gowns in the bridal party 
were the work of Stitt’s clever modiste, as well 
as many of the most chic toilettes worn by 
guests. 


There has been a great clamor for plebiscites 
and appeals to the people in all sorts of 
minor matters. If the voting of last Saturday 
is to be taken as the best that can be done, if 
the carriages of the interested corporations can 
bring out and record four careless votes where 
one interested man independently deposits his 
ballot, it seems almost a settled fact that to 
record the votes of the people requires too 
much money to bring to proper completion an 
honest scheme. I imagine that, after all, good 
men elected by the people can do the people’s 
business quite as well as they would do it 
themselves if they had to lose an hour or two 
or take along tramp under a sun to deposit a 
ballot. At any rate, the result of the whole 
fight is worth affixing to one’s memory for 
future reference, not forgetting the fact 
that ultimately the city will have to pay for 
all the carriages and literature and men who 
were employed to produce this famous victory 
for the companies directly and indirectly con- 
cerned, After all, the thought most saddening 
to those who spent the money is the size of the 
majority, insomuch as it was so large that 
they could have kept in their pockets the 
thousands that were spent and still have been 
winners. Don, 

















































«Saturday Night” Out of Town. 


Are you going to the mountains, the 
seashore or to [Muskoka this summer? 


Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 


to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
25c. a month. 








Money Matters. 


The price recoveries which occurred early 
this year were followed almost at once by a 
mercantile revival, and now that all classes of 
merchandise are in increased demand, it is not 
surprising to find that industrial enterprises 
are engaging the attention of capital toa 
much greater extent than for two or three 
years. Scores of factories throughout the 
country are enlarging their plant and build- 
ings, 80 as to increase their output, and new 
manufacturing enterprises are being taken 
hold of. In Ottawa an establishment to pro- 
duce porcelain ware will be opened soon. It 
will employ one hundred and fifty hands. A 
Belgian, Mr. E, E. de Keyser, has decided to 
move his linseed oil works from Belgium to 
Sidney, B.C. Flex-growing will no doubt be- 
come one of the leading industries in the West, 
as it pays the producer from $35 to $40 per acre 
when the market is near at hand. 

The Windsor Salt Co. is applying for incor- 
poration. Its capital will be $200,000, and 
mining and manufacturing salt in its various 
forms is to be entered on. Dozens of new 
companies are being formed to go into various 
lines of industry. Our manufacturers are also 
locking for foreign markets. The Dominion 
Rubber Co. is shipping 30,000 pairs of boots to 
Australia. The Dominion Suspender Co. is 
opening cftices in South Africa. A firm in 
Glenora, Ont., has recently shipped several 
water-wheels to England. These are straws 
which show whch way the wind is blowing. 
Indications now all point to good business for 
manufacturers of all lines in which there is 
not over competition. 

Toronto Railway stock has advanced. It will 
be remembered that I advised taking profits 
on this stock some few weeks ago at 77, and on 
its declining to 73 I gave the tip to buy it in. 
My friends who got it around 73 have now a 
tull ten points profit. It might be prudent to 
take profits, though I don’t see any probability 
of much of a decline. It is more likely to 
advance a little further. 

Cable is doing as well as its best friends 
could look for. It is now selling around 160. 
I have been advising my friends to get into 
this right along since it was ‘“‘in the mud” at 
142. I still advise purchases at anywhere 
around 160. It ison the way to 175. It will 
reach there by the end of the year, and pos- 
sibly within a comparatively short time. 

My tip to buy Western Assurance given in 
this column about three months ago has made 
money for those who followed it. I advised 
buying at 155. It is now just ten points 
higher, v'z., 165. It might do to take profits, 

Standard Bank has done very weil in the 
past year. It has paid its 8 per cent. dividend 
and shows a surplus of $23,000. I am inclined 
to think there may be a few points in buying 
either Standard or Bank of Hamilton. 

Canadian Bank of Commerce is also another 
bank stock that cught to do better. This 
stcck should be selling at 140; at that point it 
pays 5 per cent. Esau, 


I have received a picture of Miss Eillean 
Melvin Jones, which reveals the pleasing fact 
that the promise of a budding girlhood has 
blossomed into a remarkably handsome 
debutante. Miss Jones, who was presented on 
May 15, thoroughly enjoyed the great occasion, 





Miss Eillean Melvin Jones. 


and her court dress is described in the English 
papers as folluws: ‘‘A lovely gown, with a 
train of magnificent brocade, the design being 
a beautiful one, representing clusters of iris 
blossoms. Petticoat of satin, daintily em- 
broidered with pearls, and a most becoming 
corsage draped with chiffon and arranged with 
shoulder straps of pearl embroidery.” 
7 

St. John’s church, corner Stewart and Port- 
land streets, was on Wednesday morning the 
scene of a quiet but pretty wedding, the par- 
ticipants being Mr. Harry Maughan, son of 
Mr. John Maughan, and Miss Eleanor H. 
Predam, daughter of Mr. Edward Predam of 
71 Wellington place. Rev. A. Williams per- 
formed the wedding ceremony. The brides- 
maid and groomsman were Miss Rosa Predam 
and Mr. John Maughan, sister and brother of 
the bride and groom. After the ceremony the 
bridal party repaired to the residence of the 
bride’s father, where a reception was held. 

+ 





Social and Personal. 





The wedding, par excellence, of the first 
week in the leafy month of June was cele- 
brated in the Church of the Redeemer last 
Tuesday evening. The arrangements were so 
perfect as to obviate all the difficulties and 
drawbacks usually attendant upon a public 
ceremony of this nature. The service was 
read by Rev. Rural Dean Jones. The bride, 
Miss Victoria Macfarlane, daughter of Mr. J. 
Maurice Macfarlane, looked as every bride 
should, a ricture, in her exquisite trained 
bridal robe of white satin, with jupon of point 
Venise, heavily embroidered with seed pearls 
and opal tinted beads. The perfectly fitting 
bodice and wide sleeves were of satin, with 
guimpe of chiffon and berthe of point Venise 
and pearls. The bridal veil was fastened by 
the groom's gift, a star of diamonds, and the 
bouquet was white roses. Six maids and a 
maid of honor attended the bride, and a tiny 
page and flower girl strewed rose leaves before 
her down the aisle. The bridesmaids appeared 
on the stroke of eight o'clock, emerging from 
either side of the chancel, and, with measured 
steps, took their way down the aisle to meet 
the bride, who was brought in by her father. 
The pretty maids were in couples, Misses 
Edna Lee and Nicholl in heliotrope silk 
under Swiss muslin, the overdresses sim- 
ply hemmed, and trimmed with bands of 
valenciennes insertion: .he bodices were 
slightly decolletees and finished with heliotrope 


The double wedding of the Misses Ki:kpat- 
rick of Carlton street is fixed to take place at 
St. Simon’s church this afternoon at 2 30 p.m. 


* 

The 12th of June will offer an embarras de 
richesse in the way of interesting events. The 
morning wedding at St. Alban’s; the after- 
noon wedding and reception in Rosedale; a 
couple of luncheons; Mrs, Kirkpatrick's gar- 
den party ; three dinner parties, and I know 
not what beside, are so far announced for that 
favored day. 


* 

A very pretty wedding took place on Wed- 
nesday of this week, when Miss Edith Arm- 
strong, fifth daughter of Dr. and Mrs, Arm- 
strong, was married to Dr. Charles A. Kendall 
of Buffalo, eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. B, F, 
Kendall of Melbourne avenue, Parkdale. The 
ceremony was performed by Rev. A. N. Burns, 
pastor of the Wesley Methodist church, at the 
residence of the bride's parents, 13 Fenning 
street. The bridesmaids, Miss Bertie Arm- 
strong and Miss Rose Hook, looked charming. 
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| Wednesday afternoon, when Miss Ethel Burn- 
ham Xogers and Mr. George H. Barnhard were 
married, Miss Rogers wore a very handsome 
white satin bridal gown with orange blossoms 
and veil, and carried a bouquet of bride roses. 
She was attended by three maids, her sister, 
Miss Helen Rogers, Miss Burritt of Téronto 
and Miss Annie Dennistoun, who wore white 
frocks of crepon and chiffon, with yellow rib- 
bons and bouquets of yellow roses, Mr, D'Arcy 
Martin of Hamilton was best man. Mr, and 
Mrs, Barnhard will reside in British Columbia. 


A pretty wedding was solemnized on Wed- 
nesday afternoon last at the Church of the 
Redeemer, by Rev. Rural Dean Jones, when 
Miss Kate Clark, youngest daughter of Mr. P. 
M. Clark, was married to Mr. Duncan M. 
Stewart of the Canadian Bank of Commerce, 
Montreal. The weather, though unfavorable 
at first, cleared up nicely just before the cere- 
mony and the guests turned out in full force. 
The dresses of the ladies were very beautiful, 
and the bride looked charming in white silk 
trimmed with orange blossoms, and carried a 
shower bouquet of bride roses. Miss Freda 
Johnson, niece of the bride, was maid of honor, 
and wore a cream silk crepon and, carried a 
large bouquet of yellow roses. Miss Laura 
Snarr and Miss Laura Davidson were the 
bridesmaids and wore gowns of cream silk 
crepon, and each carried a shower bouquet of 
roses, The best man was Mr. W. T. Stewart, 
brother of the groom, and the ushers were Mr. 
Charles Clark, brother of the bride, and Mr, F. 
H. Stewart. A reception was afterwards held 
at the residence of the bride's parents, 
25 Avenue road. Among those present from a 
distance were: Mr. and Mrs. Stewart, Messrs. 
C. N. and Henry Stewart, and Miss C. Coombs 
of Hamilton, Mr., Mrs, and Miss Davidson of 
Peterborough, and Miss Dame of Brooklyn, 
N. Y. The bride was the recipient of many 
beautiful presents. Mr. and Mrs. Stewart left 
on the 4.55 train for New York and a tour 


through the Maritime Provinces. 


The trustees of Berkeley street Methodist 
church entertained the choir and their friends 
toa supper and musicale on Friday evening of 
last week. After justice had been done to the 
good things provided, Mr. W. C. Wilkinson 
(chairman), Mr. W. Radcliffe, Mr. Frank Hil- 
lock, Mr. Edward Galley, Commissioner Coats- 
worth, Mr. W. J. Hambley and Rev. Joseph 
Odrey in short speeches thanked the choir for 
the services they had rendered, and highly 
complimented Mrs. J. W. Bradley, the leader 
and directress, on the efficiency they had 
attained under her direction. Among those 
taking part in the musical programme were: 
Miss Rook, Miss Dale, Miss B. Thompson, Mrs, 
W. N. Shaver, Mr. F. Bowden, Mr. W. N. 
Shaver and Mr. Bruce Bradley. 

* 
































































The Bishop of Toronto returned from Eng. 
land this week. a 


Miss Mabel Snider has left New York for a 
tbree months’ trip on the Continent with her 
uncle, Mr, T. A. Snider of Cincinnati. 


* 
Mrs, Kerr Osborne gave a farewell tea for 
Miss Paton on Thursday. This popular and 
charming young lady will be missed by many 


friends, 
om 


A series of festivities preceded the Johnson- 
Macfarlane wedding this and last week. A 
delightful coaching party drove to Weston, 
where they dined sumptuously on Saturday. 
On Tuesday of last week the bride-elect gave a 
luncheon for her bridesmaids ; on Wednesday 
the first bridesmaid, Miss Mabel Lee, whose 
place, owing to her illness, was filled at the 
ceremony by her sister, gave a similar function, 
Miss Hees gave another luncheon on Friday. 
Mrs. Stanton King gave a supper on Sunday 
evening. Mrs. J. D. King of Jarvis street gave 
a supper on Friday. Dr. Capon gave a gentle- 
men’s yachting party, and a second coaching 
party was out on Monday. 

7 

The most picturesque and charming-looking 
figure at the Reception last week was Mrs. 
Senator Sanford, with a lovely puffed co‘ffure 
of snowy bair, and a quaint ruff of gauze and 
jet, which made her lcok like a ssn cen- 
tury picture. The gown which ted the 
most profound sensation was a dress reform 
arrangement a /a Mother Hubbard, with yoke 
and sleeves of ruby velvet, and remainder (I 
have no descriptive substantive at my com- 
mana) of ruby satin. The material was fault- 
less, The wearer, that dear Mrs, Avery, whose 
bright clever face and sweet voice charmed 
everyone at the World's Fair, is a woman in a 
thousand. Let us devoutly hope that the 
gown is one in a million, for, joking apart, it 
was a nightmare, utterly unfit for such an 
occasion, and without the least approach to 
dignity or artistic excellence. 

. 

‘Should one have salaamed instead of shak- 
ing?” was the question after the reception. 
Salaaming would certainly have been much 
funnier and a relief to the vice-regal muscles, 
By the way, it was comical to witness the rush 
made by mapy loyal bodies for a place of refuge 
after the ordeal of shaking hands; the hasty 
ones charging past our own vice-regalities 
with a nod or nothing, while said handsome 
couple smiled in good-natured amusement at 
the rapid transits. One dear old dame person- 
ally introduced all her relatives to Their Excel- 
lencies and saw that they were duly shaken, 
while a tail of waiting guests enjoyed the con- 
scquent blcckade, 


Among those who will enjoy the summer 
breezes at Lorne Park this season are: Mr, J. 
Short McMaster and family, Mr. Edmund 
Burke and family, Mr. W. E. Watson and 
family, Mr. F. B, Whittemore and family and 
Mr. H. H. Fudger and family. 

* 





being best men, Mr. W. H. Hewlett played 
the organ. After the ceremony a wedding- 
breakfast was served at the house of the bride’s 
parents, Bernard avenue, among the guests at 
which were: Mr, and Mrs, Bennett, Mr. and 
Mrs. Turner, Mr. and Mrs, Andrew Dods, Mr. 
and Mrs. Oliver, Miss Lovell, Messrs. Nicholls, 
Porte, Hewlett and others. The wedding pre- 
.sents were numerous and handsome. After 













Commencing MONDAY, MAY 27th 





We are clearing out our Dress Goods at 
less than cost, from 25c. per yard. 
Taffetas, Tissues, Summer Silks, Mousuline 


the breakfast the young couple left for | de Soie Silk Crepons and Crepes at greatly 


month's trip to the Atlantic coast, New Yor 
and Boston. . 


Mrs. Joseph Jacks of Denver, Col., with her 
little son, will spend the summer months with 


her parents, Mr, and Mrs. Robert Walls of | our latest production. 


Oakville, Ontario. 


Mrs. William M, Rose has taken up her resi- 
dence at 15 Elgin avenue for the summer, 


Mrs. Moore (late superintendent of the 
Haver) and Miss Moore returned from Denver 
some two weeks ago. Mrs, H. K. Ccckin is 
also expected shortly. ‘ 


Miss Emily Foad of 63 Wood street, who has 
been spending the last year and a half in Den- 
ver, Col., returned home on Tuesday. 


Miss Maude Scales, who was very successful 
with studies at Loretto Abbey, has left for a 
holiday at Manhattan Beach and Atlantic City. 

» 


An interesting event of last week was the 
presentation of the medals given by the Hu- 
mane Society to rescuers of persons in peril of 
their lives, Lord Aberdeen made the present a- 
tions, and the recipients included young and 
old, and persons of both sexes. Mr. Fearman 
of Hamilton, whose name is a household word, 
was one of those whose skill and bravery were 


acknowledged. ‘ 


Mrs. Hamilton Merritt and Mr. and Mrs, 
Simpson leave for England the latter part of 
this month. 


* 

The little bird says: That everyone is pray- 
ing for fine weather next Wednesday; that 
the June matrimonial epidemic is still at its 
height; that there is one wedding still to come 
which is yet a secret; that Dr. Capon was a 
prize M. C. on Tuesday evening, in spite of his 
bad cold; that M. C. means master of cere- 
monies, not matrimonial candidate ; that there 
are enough smart cyclists now to form a very 
select club; that a certain absurdly youthful- 
looking couple celebrated their silver wedding 
on Friday; that Mrs. Mackelcan looked un- 
usually sweet and cool in a black and white 
striped gown at Hamilton races on Thursday 
of last week. 


* 

Mr. Arthur F, Rutter and Mr. Charles E, 
Warwick left on Monday for New York, thence 
by boat to Old Point Comfort, Va. Mr. Rutter 
has been ill for some time and anticipates a 
renewalof health from afew weeks’ sea bathing. 
They will probably visit some of the adjacent 
cities and summer resorts before returning. 


Cards are out for the marriage of Miss 
Isabell Miller and Mr. William Pulsford 
Slessor of Montreal, on Wednesday afternoon, 
June 26, at half-past two o'clock in St. 
Andrew's church, King street. 


Cards are out for an At Home at Mrs, 
A. M. M,. Kirkpatrick's this afternoon. 
e 


Miss Ida Denison is spending a month in 
Churchill. 


Mrs, Arthur Armstrong of Lloydtown, who 
has been seriously ill, is now better. 
- 


Victoria Lawn Tennis Club opened the sea- 
son on Friday of last week with an At Home 
on the Club grounds at Victoria Rink. Fridays, 


from 4 to 7 o’clock, 


rn a 6 
- 


during the summer, the Club will te 
| 


The Athletic has swallowed another club, or 
rather taken it over to the majority. That 
smart tennis club, the Toronto, has aflillated 
and will play this season on the beautiful new 
courts on College street. Mr. Gordon Mac- 
kerzie did not retain the secretaryship of the 
Athletic Club, which is now held by Mr. 
Matthews, 


. 

Mr. and Mrs. Darling of Ravensmount, Dale 
avenue, sailed on the Campania for England. 
They will be absent a couple of months and on 
their return will go tu their Island residence 
for the season. 


Mrs. Herbert Mason and Master Douglas left 
for England some little time ago. Mr. Herbert 
Mason and Miss Mason will leave to join them 
ina short time. Mrs. Marani is now at her 


home on the West coast. 


Mrs. Berryman-Nicholson will spend the 
summer at Quebec and on 
Lawrence, 


the lower St. 


Rolleston House was the scene of a most 
successful and delightful concert on Friday, 
the last day of May, when the senior pupils 
gave pleasing evidence of their proficiency in 
the gentle art of music. A large number of 
friends and relatives were present at the 
concert, 


Miss Osler’s wedding is another June sensa- 
tion, 


Dr. Crawford Scadding and Miss Beatrice 
Holcroft were married in Milford churceb, 
Northumberland, last Thursday by the rector, 
Rev. Mr. Holcroft, assisted by Rev. C, Scad- 
ding. Dr. and Mrs, Scadding will return to 
Toronto in July, where many friends will 
warmly welcome the handsome doctor and his 
bride, who has already a place in the regard of 
a large circle. 








reduced prices. These goods are pretty for 
light summer gowns and blouses. 





Millinery below cost. See “ BONNIFIELD,” 
The most becoming 


hat introduced this season. 





Kid Gloves in great variety from 50e. up 
Chamois Gloves 75c. per pair; ditto 
Mousquitaire, 75c. 

Special prices given for Trousseaus. 


Sai “eriamntionsne =) 


WM. STITT & CO. 
11 amd 13 King St. E., Toronto, Ont. 
WE are constantly receiving orders 

from as far east as Halifax, as far 
west as Vancouver, for 


White | 
China 


and we were never ina better pos'- 
tion to fill mail orders than at present. 











PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


LIS’ 


Established 


Over 58 Years. 





Toronto's 
Leading 
Diamond 
House 


eS 


> 


In 

the 
newest 
Designs. 


Birthday 

Engagement 

Wedding 
and Baby 


RI 


NG 


In Oluster, Solitaire, Twin Stone, Half Hoop, 
Marquise and other popular settings of Gems 
and Precious Stones. 


The JE, Ellis Co,, Ltd. 
TORONTO—3 KING STREET EAST 











LS 


..» Fhe FLORIST 


Roses, Violets, Orchids, Carnations, Lilies 
of the Valley, Marguerites 
and [lignonette 
Flowers ordered by mail are carefully se- 
lected from the freshest cut blooms for their 
keeping qualities, and extra precautions taken 
in packing, thus insuring safe arrival. 
Descriptive price list on application. 


SALESROOMS : 

Downtown 
5 KING STREET WEST 
"Phone 1424 ‘Phone 4192 


Conservatories - Bloor Street West 
VISITORS WELCOME 


WEDDING 
CAKES 


Are as Gooo as THE 

BEST MEN ano THE 
BEST MATERIALS can MAKE THEM. WE 
SHIP THEM BY EXPRESS TO ALL PARTS OF THE 
DOMINION. SAFE ARRIVAL GUARANTEED. 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AND ESTIMATE TO 


THE HARRY WEBB CO. Lr. 
TORONTO 
“HE LARGEST CATERING ESTABLISHMENT AND WEDDING 
CAKE MANUFACTORY IN CANADA 


Sabah dial 


Uptown 
445 YONGE STREET 














and Blackwood were the third couple and 
wore clear pink silk under their muslin 
frocks. The maid of honor, Miss Lilian Mac- 
farlane, was in green silk with muslin over- 
dress, and each of the charming group had a 
shor’? white tulle veil fastened in court fashion 
at the back of her head ana falling to the 
waist. The whole effect was at once beautiful 
and dainty. Six ushers preceded the bridal 
party to the altar, where the groom, Mr. 
Charles Albert Johnson, son of Mr. Johnson, 
the New York banker, was in waiting with 
his brother and groomeman, Mr, R. Johnson. 





ribbon edged with narrow valenciennes. The | Mr. Walter Kendall was groomsman and 
second pair were Misses Elizabeth King and} Master Frankie Kendall page. The bride 
Minnie Gaylor, whose frocks were made in| looked lovely in cream henrietta and silk 
similar style over yellow silk. Misses Hees | With rose blossoms, About forty guests, 


BEST MAKES OF ENGLISH CUTLERY 


the majority of whcm were relatives of the 
contracting parties, partook of the wedding 
breakfast. The bride was the recipient of 
many handsome and useful presents. The 
happy couple took the afternoon boat for Buf- 


Miss Smallpeice of Avenue road is at present 
in Guelph, the guest of the family of ex-Mayor 
Gowdy. 


Mr. and Mrs, Reginald Northcote and son 


DESSERT, FISH, GAME, CARVING 


leave on Monday for New York en route for 


England for the summer months. 
* 


falo, where they will reside. 
* 


The marriage of Miss Miller of Buffalo is 
fixed for the 22nd of this month, Mrs, G, Allen 
Arthurs and the Misses Arthurs will go down 
for the event. Miss Arthurs is to be one of the 
bridesm aids, 


A quiet but very pretty wedding took place 
last Saturday in Olivet Congregational church, 
when Miss Evelyn M. Smily and Mr. Robert J. 
Lovell were married by Rev. Sampson Nicholls, 
pastor of the church. The bridesmaids were 
Miss Shaw and Miss Ronan, Mr, Edward Porte 





A smart wedding took place in Peterboro on 


KNIVES AND FORKS 


-.» IN SETS AND CASES... 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - - TORONTO 
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June 8, 1895 


Social and Personal. 


The large crowd which filled Christ Church, 
Brampton, on Saturday last witnessed an ex- 
ceptionally pretty and fashionable wedding. 
It was the occasion of the marriage of Miss 
Mabel McCulla, second daughter of Mr, W. A. 
McCulla, ex-M.P., to Mr. Forster Scott of the 
frm of Palin & Scott of Brampton. The cere- 
mony took place at four o'clock, when the 
peautiful little bride, preceded by her maids, 
entered the church leaning on the arm of her 
father. At the altar stood the groom, accom. 
panied by his best man, Mr. W. B. McCulla, 
brother of the bride, and as the strains of the 
organ died away the officiating clergyman, 
Canon Johnstone of Windsor, performed the 
ceremony. The bride wore a handsome gown 
of white duchess satin, with large train and 
the usual orange blossoms. Instead of a bou- 
quet she carried a white kid prayer-book, the 
gift of her little sister Ethel. The maids were 
Miss McCulla, sister of the bride, and Miss 
Pearson of Toronto. They were very simply 
but daintily and most becomingly gowned in 
white crepon. Fastening one of the pretty bows 
of satin ribbon, was the gift of the groom— 
an exceedingly chaste and beautiful pin of 
pearls, They wore immense picture hats of 
white fancy straw trimmed with chiffon and 
meiden-hair fern, the collars of their gowns 
corresponding. The ushers were Mesers, W, 
Darby and B. Clarke of Toronto. At the con- 
clusion of the ceremony the bridal party and 
guests adjourned to the residence of Mr. Mc- 
Culle, after which was served a very elegant 
dejeuner. Mr. and Mrs, Scott left on the early 
evening train for New York and other Ameri- 
can cities. The bride’s going-away dress was 
ofj blue and biecuit-colored cloth, with small 


straw bat to match trimmed with ribbons, 
cs 


At Ryston Villa, Main street south, Bramp- 
ton, on Saturday, June 1, 1895, at eight pm., 
Clara Maude, seventh daughter of Mr. Robert 
Aitken of Brampton, was married to Dr. Bev- 
erly Milner of Toronto, Rev. John Milner, 
father of the groom, assisted by Rev. Dr. Boyle, 
officiating, Miss Aggie Aitken, youngest sister 
of the bride, was maid of honor, and Dr. Bing. 
ham of Toronto was groomsman,. The draw- 
ing-room was beautifully decorated with 
flowers, and an artistic altar was formed of 
white satin ribbon, ferns, palms and roses, 
behind which stood-the officiating clergymen, 
The bride’s little niece and nephew— Marion, 
daughter of Mr, A, F. Campbell, ex-M., P. P., 
and Russell, son of Mr. G. H. Stinson—pre- 
ceded the bridal party to the altar and untied 
the satin bow, while Miss Ferguson, Mus, 
Bac,, played the Wedding March. The bride 
was charmingly gowned in white silk and wore 
the customary veil and orange blossoms and 
carried a shower bouquet of roses. Her 
ornaments were pearls, among which was a 
magnificent bracelet, the gift of the groom. 
The bridesmaid was attired in a pretty gown 
of white dotted muslin and carried a 
bunch of marguerites, After the nuptial cere- 
mony and the usual congratulations the guests 
partook of a very dainty dejeuner, and after- 
ward spent a couple of pleasant hours 
promenading on the nicely illuminated grounds 
surrounding the pretty residence. Besides the 
relatives of the bride and groom there were 
present: Dr, and Mrs. Heggie, Dr. and Mrs. 
Moore, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. McFadden, Mr. 
and Mrs, John Anthony, Mr, and Mrs, Thomas 
Murphy, Mr. ard Mrs. R. H. Pringle, Rev. and 
Mrs. Rankin, Rev. Dr. and Mrs. Boyle, Mr. 
and Mrs, George Crawford, Mr. and Mrs, W. A. 
Robinson, Mr. and Mrs, Lue Stork, Mr. and 
Mrs, W. A. McCulla, Mr. and Mrs, A, Bright, 
Mr. James Golding, Mr. E. T. Stork, Mr. W. S. 
Murphy, Miss Ferguson, Messrs. A. and D. and 
Miss Chisholm, the Misses Bain, Mr. W. and 
Miss Lowes, Miss Crawford, Mrs. J. H. Beck, 
Miss McLellan and Mr. Charles Hodgson. 

e 


On Tuesday afternoon St. Paul’s church, 
Lindsay, was the scene of a charming wedding, 
when Miss Maud Deacon, third daughter of 
Lieut,-Col, Deacon, became Mrs. F. R. Wilford. 
Rev. C. H. Marsh and Rev. Carl Smith were 
the officiating clergy. Miss Deacon’s brides- 
maids were Miss Lily Rankin and Miss Rose 
Deacon, Mr, F. B. Tripp of the Hudson Bay 
Company was best man. The bridal party and 
guests were ushered by Dr. Simpson and Mr. 
Stanley Hulme. ‘The wedding breakfast and 
reception took place at the residence of Colonel 
Deacon, Mr, and Mrs. Wilford went away in 
the evening for a honeymoon in the East. 

a 

The marriage of Miss Laura Christiana Pow- 
ell, youngest daughter of Col. Walker Powell, 
Adjutant-General of the militia of Canada, and 
Mr, Douglas MacLean Farmer of the Bank of 
Montreal, son of Mr. Arthur Augustus Farmer, 
formerly of The Woodlands, Woodstock, took 
place in Ottawa on Tuesday afternoon. The 
Ciliciating clergyman was the Rev. Rural Dean 
Bogert, rector of Sc. Alban’s church, The bride 
was attended by her two little nieces, Miss 
Marjorie and Miss Evelyn Powell, who both 
Wore dainty empire frocks of white bengaline 
silk, with lace and ribbon trimmings. The 
little dots had on large picture hats 
and carried yellow roses, The  brides- 
maids were Miss Edith Walker Powell and 
Miss Leila Mackay of Dundonald. They 
Were dressed alike in gowns of yellow 
Striped taffeta silk, with bodices of yellow 
chiffon, yellow satin ribbon belts, with bows 
and long streamers, and wore large white lace 
Picture hats with ostrich feathers. The bride 
looked very sweet and happy when she entered 
the church ,with her father, who afterwards 
gave her away. She wore a gown of rich white 
satin, the bodice trimmed with beautiful Point 
a’ Alencon lace, veil and orange blossoms. The 
&room’s best man was his brother, Mr. George 
Farmer. Mr, C, Berkeley Powell, Dr. Fred H. 
Powell, Mr. Norman Stewart and Mr, Edward 
Taylor acted as ushers. 


The marriage of Miss Emma Bill Buchan, 
daughter of the late James Buchan of Brae- 
Side, Ont., and niece of Lieut.-Colonel Law- 
rence Buchan of Toronto, to Mr, William 
James Reesor, took place in All Saints’ church, 
Winnipeg, on May 23, The ceremony was per- 
formed by Rev. Mr, Baker. The bride was 
attired in a very becoming white serge walk- 
ing-dress, with a brown brocaded vest, large 
white hat trimmed with just a dash of brown 
to match her dress, white lace and ostrich 
feathers ; her bouquet was of cream and pink 
































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


«Fabrics 





HE makers kept beautifying in every way that skill could 
_& suggest and the color printers put on their brightest con- 
jurings. Perfect? What next? Brought under our moderate 
prices. 


American Piques, in spots and figures, { 
eensah Gentes and Suiting, 159, worth $00, bey 
ch Lephyr, in stripes, suitable for Ladies’ Toko Pon 
gee, in light colored stripes, for 
Costumes, 33 in., pink, blue and mauve, 250, Ladies’ Blouses ; black ground with pretty little 


cae | pattern, suitable for mourning, 33 in., 12hc, > = a 
worth 160. 
HEADQUARTERS for Camping Supplies. Goods delivered on the Island Daily ‘ A / 





American Dress Duck, in spots, stripes and 
figures, 1243, worth 15o. 


























FRENCH WOOL DELAINES 


50c. and 4oc., for 20c. and 15Cc. 


FRENCH FOULARD SATEENS 


40c., 30c. and 25c., for 12%c. 


LAPPET MUSLINS 


35c. and 30c., for 25c 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


KING STREET 


Opp. the Post Office 





ENBY’S 





TO BE HAD OF THE LEADING RETAIL GROCERS 


Durin 
Re-Bullidiag “Tie ah” R. SIM PSON ra edie xc4 
- 30h, 
TABLETS 
For the... 


AND 


Complexion 


THAR PUREST 


Beware of Imitations 


Just received, another shipment 
of Crepons and Chine Silks. 





High-Class Dress 


Lime Juice Cordial 
NO MUSTY FLAVOR 


PRAPARATION OF 
FOR *ALE BY ALL RELIABLE DEALERS 


THA KIND 


Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 King Street West 


: Ss Novelties 
Trousseaux 
a Specialty 








SNAP SHOTS 
VIRW 





roses. The bridesmaid, Miss Helen Scarlett, | tions give an exhibition of domestic kinder- a a HAND 

wore a very pretty pale green crepon dress, | garten work at the Pavilion. The entertain’ e <a 

made with a yoke of black lace insertion which | ment is under the patronage of Mrs, Kirkpat- 

was confined by bands of velvet ribbon, giving | rick, and is one of the cutest things imaginable. 

a very pretty, soft effect to the material; a | Mutlin Song, Broom Brigade, cooking and 

charming black picture hat completed her cos- | dishwashing songs and scrubbing songs, with 

tume, The groomsman was Mr. Harry Patton, | a moulding and bed-making chorus, are on the 

and the bride was given away by Mr. George | programme. 

A. Simpson. After the ceremony Mrs. Simp- — 

son entertained the wedding party at breakfast 

in her rooms in the Cauchon block. Miss = 

Buchan, whose dashing literary style is known Cr] ES us to os e 

and admired of many, was until her marriage 

one of the editorial staff of the Winnipeg 

Saturday Night. Her bright article was the May find our experience useful to them in decid- 

one effervescent morsel in the bill of fare pro- ing upon the form {n which their Wedding Invita- 
tions are to be issued. Our specimens show vary- 
irg forms to meet almost any requirement. 

Though copper-plate work {s our specialty, the 

cheaper kind cf printed work are better done by 

us than by those without an engraver’s experience, 

















vided by the Woman's (lobe. 
o 

On next Wednesday at 11.30 a.m. the mar- 
riage of Miss Kathleen C. M. Chadwick, niece 
of Mr. Edward Chadwick, and Dr. William 
Herbert Pepler will be celebrated at St. Alban’s 
Cathedral. After the ceremony a reception for 
the bride and groom will be given at Lanmar, 
the home of Mr. and Mrs. Chadwick. 


- 
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CAMERAS 


F. A. MULHOLLAND & CO. "2.8%." 
Chignons 
Coming Back 


Princess of Wales said to 
be Responsible for Reviv- 
ing the Fashion 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


Fine Stationers and Booksellers 
Successors to Hart & Riddell's Retail Department 


| 12 KING STREET WEST - TORONTO 


| ‘ & 
‘Special... 
New Vegetables 


New Beets, Butter Beans, New Peas, 
New Cabbage, Green Beans, New 
Potatoes, Cucumbers, Asparagus, 
Spinnach, Head Lettuce, etc. Also 
the Choicest Fruits and Fish in 
Season, 


F. SIMPSON, 


756 and 758 Yonge St. 
Telephones 3445 and 4239 


A A a 





This afternoon at three o'clock forty little 
girls from classes taught in various institu- 





Diamond Hall 


Pretty 
Pearl 
Pieces 





The old fashioned chignone of false hair, which were all 
the rage in the 50's and 60's, have again come into atyle, 
and the fashionable hair dealers. are delighted with the 
prospect of being once more inclover. The re-introduc- 
tion of the fashion {is placed to the credit of the Princess of 
Wales, whose hair has been getting remarkably thin of 
late, by adopting a style of colffure prevailing at the time 
of her marriage. 


The aristocracy has lost no time {n falling (nto line. Al” 
moet daily for the past three months the London streets, 
outeide the leading hair dressers, have been blocked for 
houre daily with ewell equipages. Queen Victoria, who 
has alwaye had a weakness for the Chignon Co ffure, locks 
upon the revival with favor, and the next issue cf the 
Court Gazette will announce that **Chignon” will be de 
rigueur at all future drawing-room levees. 


All ets lea of ** Uo ffure Chignon” made 


J, TRANCLE-ARMAND & C0. 


TELEPHONE 2498 


We are showing some ex- 
quisite PEARL ErrEcts that 
are specially adapted for 
gifts to the bride and brides- 


order by 


in June: 
They say May is an unlucky month, 


but everyone agrees that June 1s THE 
proper season for the wedding. We 


maids. 

We have Peart PINs 
from $1.00 to $200.00 each. 
Rings, all designs and prices. 
Everything from Single 
Pearls, at $400.00 each, to 
“Five-row” Necklaces, con- 
taining 1200 pearls, at $275. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 


441 Yonge and 1 Carlton Streets, Toronto, Ont, 


.. MONUMENTAL... 
MGINTOSH & SONS 


Manufacturers and Importers of Seoptin see a eee. 
-k has ays viven satisfaction. If ] mente. Lowest prices and best designs in Canada. rite 
work has always given satistacti us before buying eleewhere. Office and Showroom—524 


the wedding is to be this month, the | Yonge St:eet. Workes—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 


‘nvitations should be out now. Call): 
MISs B. PATON 


and see our sample book and prices. 
(Late of R. Walker & Sone) 


The Fashionable Dressmaker 
Has just returned from New York after inepecting the 
latest styles in American, French and English dresere. 


5 King St. West (Over Michie & Co.) 





are every day receiving orders for wed- D 
ding invitations for this month, and our 


Remember that 
For ‘‘ Correct ’’ Styles 
High-Class Workmanship 
And Prompt Execution 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. We Excel Ne. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doors east of *padina avenue 
BAIN’S 53 MISS M. E. LAKEY 
King East Formerly of Garrard Shea Han, ls noe conducting 
=e" Toronto -.- Tel 1680 Evening dresees and trouseeaux a specialty. 





Long Waist 
Coraline Corset 


This beautifully modelled 
Corset ‘3 designed to 
meet the rc quirements of 
the latest Parisian de- 
signe, adds grace and 
contour to the figure and 
enriches the appearance 
of the dress worn, is filled 
with our best pressed 
and tempered patent 
Coraline Cord, which, as 
a fillipg, fe the most 
popular and satisfactory 
in use. 


French Model 
Coraline Corset 


The French Model hag the same length of waist as the 
Long, Wa'si Coraline Corset, and d {fers from it only by 
being shorter below the hips and at the front, which will 
commend {t to those who wish a shorter Corset with Long 
Walet. They can always be recognized, as they have our 
name with Coraline and date of patent stamped on the 
inside of the Co: set 


OIRO | 





---ASEK FOR THE... 





The CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


TORONTO 


Pember’s Great Sale of Hair Goods 


In order to make 
room for building, we 
are cffering our large 
stock of Hair Goods 
and Fancy Articles at 
greatly reduced prices. 
Call early and ¢xamine 
our fine stock of Hair 
Goode, Hair Orna- 
ments, Brusheas, 
Comba, Mirrors, Mari- 
cure Articles, Hair 
Dyes, Perfumes, etc., 
all at lese than half- 
price. 





Ladies and 
Children’s 
Hair Dressing 
Parlors 








Pember’s Hair and Perfumery Store 
Te). 2275. 127 WONGE STREST 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings 
Satta 
SOMETHING NEW 


Has opered « Ladies’ Hair Dreesing and Manicuring De- 

ment and hae first-claes American hair dressers to do 

e work in the latest styles, and who aloo make the care 
of the hair and soalp a specialty. 
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Professor’s Experiment. 


BY MRS. HUNGERFORD 


Author of Molly Bawn, Lad 
The 


Branksmere, The Duchess, A Born Couquette, 
ted House Mystery, &c. 


COPYRIGHTED, 1895, BY MRS, HOUNGERFORDL 


CHAPTER XNIV. 
* So bright a tear in Beauty’s eye, 
Love half regrets to kias {t dry.” 


As Susan appears, the guilty ones upon the | 


tennis ground move simultaneously towards 
her, Betty with a sly little rush and holding 
out to her her racquet. 

“Come and have another game, Susan and 
you too, Mr. Crosby.” 

“Yes, do,” says Carew. ‘‘Tea will be here 
in a moment.” He evidently holds this out as 
an inducement to Crosby to remain. 
gerald nobly backs him up. 

‘‘ Also Aunt Jemima!” he says enthusiastic- 
ally. 

This joke, if it is meant for one, is a dead 
failure! No one even smiles, Susan, who is 
feeling a little shy and is horribly conscious 
that in spite of Crosby’s assurances her eyes 
are of a very tell-tale color, is fighting with her 
brain for some light, airy, amusing remark that 
may prove to all present that she had only run 
away from them in mere search of physical 
exercise, when suddenly the rather forced 
smile dies upon her lips and her eyes become 
fixed on some object over there on her right. 


‘“ What is it, Susan? A ghost?” asks Dom, 
who is equal to most occasions, 
‘“‘ No.” says Susan in alow voice. ‘‘ But—this 


isthe third time. And—look over there at that 
sycamore tree in the Cottage garden. Do you 
see anything?” 

‘“See what? ‘Is there visions about?’” asks 
Dom. ‘Really, Susan, you ought to consider 
our nerves. Is it the Bogie Man, or——” 

“Jt is a girl,’ says Susan, ‘There, there 
Her face is between those two big 


again ! 
branches. Mr. Crosby,’ eagerly, “‘don’t you 
see her?” 

‘‘I do.” cries Carew suddenly. ‘‘Oh! what 


a lovely face.” 

It may be remembered that the rectory and 
the Cottage are only divided by a narrow road 
and‘two high walls. At the farthest end of the 
Cottage grounds some tall trees are standing— 
a beech, two elms and a sycamore. All these 
uprear themselves well above the walls and 
cast their shadows in summer and their leaves 
in winter down on the road beneath. They 
can be distinctly seen from the rectory tennis 
court, and indeed add a good deal of charm to 
it, the road being so narrow and the walls so 
much of a height, that strangers often think 
the trees on the Cottage lawn are actually be- 
longing to the rectory. 

‘* Yes, I see too,” says Crosby, leaning for- 
ward, 

‘Yes, yes,” cries Betty. ‘‘ But is it a girl?” 

And now a little silence falls upon them. 

Over there, peeping out between the leaves 
of the soft sycamore tree, is a face. There is 
nothing to tell if it be a boy’s or a girl's face, as 
nothing can be seen but the shapely head. 
And its soft abundant tresses of chestnut hair 
are so closely drawn back into a knot behind 
that they are hidden by the crowding branches. 
The eyes are gleaming, the lips slightly parted. 
So might a Hamadryad look, peering through 
swaying leaves. 

“It’s the prisoner, 
struck tone. 

‘“‘The apparition, you mean,” corrects Mr. 
Fitzgerald severely. ‘* Prisoners as a rule have 
bodies, spooks have none; Jacky, you lucky 
creature, you have seen a ghost.” 

“Ts it a boy or a girl?” asks Betty in an 
anxious tone, 

‘*‘A most pertinent question,” says Fitz- 
gerald, whois taking the situation with any- 
thing but the seriousness that is so evidently 
demanded of it. ‘‘ But, as I have before re- 
marked, there is no body to go by, and natur- 
ally noclothes. It is therefore unanswerable.” 

Crosby has said nothing. He is indeed deeply 
occupied with the face. So this is Wyndham’s 
tenant! A very lovely one, 

Again a slight doubt arises in his mind about 
his friend. And yet Wyndham had seemed 
thoroughly honest in his explanation. 

* 1 know it’s a girl,” says Susan with deci- 
sion. ‘‘ Jacky has seen her; and what a pretty 
one, Oh! there, she’s gone. And, indeed, 
the Hamadryad, as if becoming suddenly con- 
scious of the fact that they are looking at her, 
draws back her head and disappears, ‘I'm 
afraid she saw us,’ says Susan contritely. 
““She must have thought us very rude. I'll 
ask father to let me call on her, | think. She 
must be very lonely there. And even if she is 
only Mrs. Moriarty’s niece, still she must have 
been educated to make her look like that.” 

‘*Perhaps,” says Crosby, speaking with 
apparent carelessness and looking direct at 
Susan. ‘She might not like to be called upon, 
I have been given to understand that she is not 
a niece of Mrs. Moriarty's, and——” 

‘* No—but what then?” asks Carew, 

“A tenant of Mr. Wyndham’s, He is a 
friend of mine, you know. And he told me 
lately he had grown very tired of the Cottage, 
and was willing to take a tenant for it. This 
lady is, I presume, the tenant.” 

“The more reason why we should call upon 
her,” says Susan, 

‘** But isn't she very young,” 
be a tenant all by herself?’ 

This startling suggestion creates a slight 
pause. 

**To be young is not to be beyond misfortune,” 
says Crosby at last, in a grave and very 
generaltone. ‘* No doubt this young lady has 
lost her father and mother, and is obliged to— 
er—do without them,” 

This is distinctly lame. 

‘Poor thing,” says Susan sympathetically. 

‘*We might ask her over here sometimes,” 
says Carew. 

** Bat if she has lost her parents lately,” puts 
in Crosby hastily, ‘‘she might—perhaps—one 
should not even with the best intentions torce 
oneself upon people in such deep grief as 
hers 

ri ‘“She wasn’t in mourning, anyway,” says 
Betty, who can always tell you to a pin what 
anyone is wearing; ‘*‘ she had a little blue bow 
near her neck,” 

Crosby recovers from this blow with diffi- 


” says Jacky, in an awe- 


says Betty, ‘‘to 


Mr. Fitz- ! 

























culty. 

‘““At all events.” says he. ‘‘I have heard 
through Wyndham that she desires privacy at 
present. No doubt when she feels equal to re- 
ceiving visitors she will let us all know!” 

‘“No doubt,” says Dominick, who has been 
studying Mr. Crosby closely and with covert 
amusement, 

“Tl ask Mr. Wyndham about her,” says 
Susan. “I think she would be happier if she 
could tell about her sorrow. One should be 
roused from their griefs, father says. And 
even if out of mourning—I didn’t see any blue 
bow, Betty—=still, I am sure she must be sad at 
heart.” 

‘* Well, consult your father about it,” says 
Crosby, as a last resource. In spite of his affec- 
tion for Wyndham he had doubts about his 
tenant. 

At this point Jane appears, bringing a tray, on 
which are cups and saucers, teapot and cream 
ewer, some bread and butter and sponge cake. 


| Susan had spent the morning making thesponge 


cake on the chance of Mr. Crosby's coming. 
They had decided in conclave that it would be 
better to have tea out here on the pleasant 
grass (though there is no table on which to put 
the tray), rather than the small and rather 
stuffy drawing-room. They had had a distinct 
fight over it with Miss Barry, but Dominick, 
who can succeed in anything but his exams., 
overcomes her and carries the day. 


‘*Put the tray down here,” says Betty with 
quite an air, seeing that Susan has given way 
a little beneath the want of the table. ‘‘ Down 
here on the grass near me, I'll pour out the 
tea,” this with a withering glance at Susan, 
who is slightly flushed and apparently ashamed 
of herself. ‘‘ We haven't any rustic table yet, 
Mr. Crosby,” says Betty, with immense aplomb, 
‘‘but we're going to have one shortly,” this 
with all the admirable assurance of a fashion- 
able dame who has just been ordering a garden 
tea table from one of the best London houses, 
She nods and smiles at him. ‘“ Dom is going 
to make it, Susan,” with a freezing glance at 
that damse!; ‘‘do you think you could manage 
to cut the sponge cake?” 


“Cut it!” says Jacky, who is sharp to see 
that the idolized Susan is being sat upon, and 
who still feels that he owes her reparation of 
some sort. ‘‘ Why couldn’t she cut it? She 
made it.” 

Susan bursts out laughing. 
and they all follow suit. 

‘* What, you made it?” cries Crosby, taking 
up 4 knife and beginning a vigorous attack 
upon it. ‘Why didn’t you make it bigger, 
when you were about it? The fact that it is 
your handiwork, has—judging by myself— 
made us all frightfully hungry, Thank hea- 
ven, there is still bread and butter, or I don’t 
know what would become of us.” 

They are all laughing still; indeed, their mer- 
riment has quite reached a height, when Su- 
san, looking over her shoulder, nearly drops 
her cup and saucer, and sits up as if listening. 

‘* Someone is coming,” says she. 

‘* Aunt Jemima!” declares Betty indignantly, 
who is sitting up too. 

Tramp, tramp, tramp, comes a foot along the 
gravel path that skirts the side of the house 
away from them. Tramp, tramp, evidently 
one of the heaviest feet in Christendom is ap- 
proaching. 

‘You're right,” whispers Dom. ‘Tis the fa’ 
o her fairy feet! Aunt Jemima to a moral!” 

And Aunt Jemima it is, sweeping around the 
house with her head well up, and the desire to 
impress that they all know so fatally well, full 
upon her. 

‘*Don’t stir, Mr. Crosby. I really beg you 
won't. This isa rather al-fresco entertainment, 
but I know you will excuse these wild chil- 
dren.” Herethe wild children give way, silently, 
convulsively. 

“It is the most charming entertainment I 
have been at for years,” says Crosby pleasantly. 
‘‘ Where will you sit? Here?” He is quite 
assiduous in his attentions, especially about 
the rug on which she is to sit. Not his rug, at 
all events ; Susan has half of that. 

‘Thank you,’ says Miss Barry, ‘ but I need 
not trouble you. I do not intend to stay. I 
merely came out to see tf these remarkably ill- 
mannered young people were taking care of 
you. 

She speaks with a stiff and labored smile 
upon her lips, but an evident determination to 
be amiable at all risks. 

*“Won't you havea cupof tea, Aunt Jemi- 
ma?” asks Susan timidly. 

‘No thank you, my love. Pray don’t trouble 
about me. I,” witha crushing glance at poor 
Susan, *‘ have no desire whatever to interfere 
with your amusement. I hope,” turning to 
Crosby, “later on, I may be able to see more of 
you, but today ! am specially busy. I have 
many worries, Mr. Crosby, that are not exactly 
on the surface.” 

‘Like us all!” says Crosby, nodding his 
head gravely. ‘* Life is full of thorns.” 

‘* Ah!” says Miss Barry. She feels that she 
has now ‘impressed’ him indeed, and is satis- 
fled, 

** We travel a thorny road,” 

Crosby sadly acquiesces, 

** True,” says he. 

** Adieu!” says she. She makes him an old- 
fashioned obeisance, and once again rounds 
the corner and disappears, 

**IT don’t think it was very nice of you to make 
fun of her,” says Susan reproachfully, to 
Crosby. 

‘“*Fun of her! What do you take me for?” 
sayshe. ‘‘Makefunof your aunt! Because I 
said life was full of thorns? Well,” with 
argument looming in his eye, ‘ isn’t it?” 

‘““Thorns?” She pauses, as if wondering. 
‘Oh, no,” says she. It seems a pity to disturb 
so sweet a faith, and Crosby, with a renuncia 
tory wave of his hand, gives up the impending 
argument, 

‘* Awful lucky she went away so soon,’ says 
Carew, as the last bit of Aunt Jemima’s tail 
disappears around the corner. ‘‘ She'd have led 


It is too much, 


says she, 


us a life had ‘she stayed. She’s been on the 
prance all day on account of those Brians.” 

‘* Yes—isn’t it awful?” says Betty. 

‘© Who are the Brians?” asks Crosby. 

‘‘Farmers up on the hill over there,” point- 
ing far away to the south, ‘‘ Very well-to-do 
people, you know, with their sons going into 
the Church, and their daughters at a first-class 
school in Birmingham. Aunt Jemima, 
thinking to help them on their road to 
civilization, sent them a bath—one of the 
round flat ones, you know—as a_ present 
last month, hearing that they were expecting 
the girl home for her holidays. And——’’ 

Here Betty breaks off and goes into what 
she calls ‘‘ kinks” of laughter. 

‘* Well?” says Crosby, naturally desirous of 
knowing where the laugh comes in, 

‘“‘ Ah, that’s it,” says Dom, “ Really, Betty, 
I think you might hold on long enough to finish 
your own story. It appears Aunt Jemima 
went up to the farm yesterday and found that 
they had taken the bath as an ornament and 
had nailed it up against the sitting-room wall 
with four long tenpenny nails, and——" Here, 
in spite of his lecture to Betty, Mr. Fitzgerald 
himself gives way, and falling back upon the 
zrass shouts with laughter, 

‘They took it,” gasps Carew, ‘‘as some curio 
from some barbarous country. A sort of shield, 
you know. A savage weapon! They had never 
seen a bath before! Oh, my!” He too has 
gone into an ecstasy of mirth. 
thought it was straight from South Africa.” 

‘‘Poor Aunt Jemima,” says Betty, when she 
can speak. ‘‘ It must have been a blow to her.” 

‘* Talking of blows,” says Carew, turning to 
her sharply and somewhat indignantly, ‘I 
never knew anyone blow their nose like you, 
Betty ; you’ve been at it now since early dawn.” 

** Well, I can’c help it,” says Betty, very 
rightly aggrieved, ‘‘if I have gota cold in my 
head.” 

‘*I've a cold too,” says Jacky dismally. Jacky 
is always dismal, ‘‘ But it isn’t as bad as 
Betty's. My head is aching, but Betty’s nose 
is only running.” 

A frightful silence follows upon this terrific 
speech. Mr. Fitzgerald, who can always be 
depended upon at a crisis, breaks it. 

“‘Not far, I trust,” says he, with exaggerated 
anxiety. ‘‘ Wecould hardly spareit. Betty’s 
nose is the one presentable member of that 
sort in the family.” 

Betty between the pauses of this speech can 
be heard threatening Jacky. ‘‘No—no—never. 
I won't give it now. You're a little wretch ; 
even if I promised to give it Idon’t care, I'll 
take it back. You sha’nt have it now.” 

But all this is so distinctly not meant to be 
heard that no one takes any notice of it, and 
any serious consequences are prevented by the 
fact that Dominick, rising, throws himself be- 
tween the puzzled Jacky and the irate Betty. 
In the meantime Crosby draws himself along 
the rug until he is even closer to Susan, who 
now again is looking serious. 

‘What is troubling you, righteous soul?” 
asks he lightly. 

**How do you know I am troubled? Iam 
not really.’ 

* Yet you are thinking, and very gravely too.” 

* Ah, that is another thing. I was thinking,”’ 
says Susan gently, “of the girl in there,” nod- 
ding towards the Cottage. ‘‘It must be a very 
sad thing to have no one belonging to you.” 

‘Sad indeed! But you must not let your 
sympathy for her run too far afield. {f nota 
father or mother she must have—other ties.” 

‘* Brothers you mean, or sisters ?” 

‘Yes, just so. Brothers or sisters. 
turn up presently, no doubt.” 

He looks at her as if waiting for an inspira- 
tion, and then it comes to him. 

‘* What a sympathetic mind you have,’ says 
he. ‘*‘ And yet you don’t give mefa share of it. 
You have known me quite a long time now, 
and I have no father or mother—yet you ave 
not wept with me.” 

‘IT didn’c know!” says Susan, ‘‘ And besides, 
there was no long time surely. Father told us 
you had no father or mother, but—have you ’— 
with hesitation—‘‘ no people belonging to you, 
Mr. Crosby ?’ 

** One sister,’ 

**One sister. 
you?” 

**ah! you must ask her that. 
wouldn't care about it.” 

**] should think she would love to live with 
you,” says Susan. She utters this bold senti- 
ment calmly, kindly—without so much as a 
blink of her long lashes, 

Crosby looks at her. Is she real, this pretty 
child? His inclination to laugh dies within 
him, and so dies, too, the inclination to utter 


‘They'll 


says he. 
And why doesn’t she live with 


Perhaps she 
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CURED BY TAKING 


AYERSS sii 


“T was afflicted for eight years with Salt 
Rheum. During that time, I tried a great 
many medicines which were highly rec 
ommended, but none gave me re lief. 1 
was at last advised to try Ayer’s Sarsa- 
yarilla, and before I had finished the 
fourth bottle, my hands were as 


Free from Eruptions 


as ever they were. My business, which 
is that of a cab-driver, requires me to 
be out in cold and wet weather, often 
without gloves, but the trouvle has 
never returned.’”— THOMAS A. JOHNS, 
Stratford, Ont. 


Ayer’s oni Sarsapatilla 
Admitted at the World’s Fair. 


Ayer’s Pilis Cleanse the Bowels, 





parilla 


‘*T expect they | 


Don’t Hug Yourself 


With the delusion that you are getting the best the 
market affords until you have tasted 


“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 


It is simply delicious. LEAD PACKETS ONLY. ALL GROCERS 
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many aday. And it’s very lonely here. You 
will come in for a moment, won’t you?” 

Susan smiles back at her and passes through 
the small green gate. Ella, pleased and pal- 
pitating, glances back, to see Carew looking 
after them, like a young culprit at the door of 
a forbidden Paradise. 

‘* Won't you come, 'too?” cries she beneath 
her breath, in that soft, curiously frightened 
sort of a way that seems to belong to her, 
“Hurry! hurry!” She looks anxious, and it 
is only indeed when Carew has come inside the 
gate, and she has with her own fingers fast- 
ened and secured it, that the brightness 
returns to her face. 

*“*TIt’s very good of you,” 
rather shyly at Susan. 

“Ob, no,” cries Susan, with a charming 
curtsey that belongs to her, ‘It is very good 
of you to let us come and see you. You know,” 
softly, ‘‘we had heard—understood—that you 
did not wish to be intruded on. That is,” 
stammering faintly, ‘‘ that you didn’t wish to 
see people, and so——”’ 

**It is all quite true,” says the girl distinctly, 
‘I don’t want to see people. Not everyone, 
you know. But sometimes when I hear your 
voices over there,” pointing towards the rectory 
garden, “laughing and talking, I have felt a 
little lonely.” She is looking at Susan, and 
Susan can see that her eyes now are a little 
misty. ‘‘ To-day,” wistfully, ‘‘ you were laugh- 
ing a great deal!” 

** Yes, yes, I wish we hadn't been,” says 
Susan, who Is beginning to feel distinctly con- 
trite, until she remembers that after all some 
tears were mingled withhermirth. ‘ But now 


that we have met, you will come and join us 
sometimes, won’t you? And indeed, to-day! 
I wish you had come to-day. We should al! 
have been glad to see you. Shouldn't we, 
Carew?” 

‘“*ITam sure you know that,” says Carew to 
Ella, A warm color is dyeing his handsome 
young face, and there is the tenderest, most 
reverential expression in his voice, Carew is 
of that age when ‘the light that lies in a 
lady’s eyes’ can mean heaven to him, 

‘*T shall never leave this place,” says Ells 
quickly. ‘‘All I want is to stay here, in this 
lovelv garden, by myself.” 

“Yet you said you felt lonely,” 
anxiously. 

‘“Yes—I know.” She looks down as ' 
| puzzled, uncertain how to go on. ‘Still, 
would rather be lonely than go out into ine 
world again.” 

(To be Continued.) 


the usual society speech, that with most 
society girls would have been considered the 
thing on an occasion like this, Both are done 
to death by Susan’s eyes. So calm, so sweet, 
so earnest; and so entirely without a second 
meaning of any sort. 

‘* Well, you see, she doesn’t,” 

‘*But why?” asks Susan. She is feeling a 
little angry with the unknown sister. To live 
with Carew if he were well off enough to have 
her would, Susan thinks, be a most delightful 
arrangement, 

‘*It seems she prefers to live with another 
fellow,” says he. 

Susan stares at him. 

Fact!’ says he. 
part, isnt it?” 

“Oh I see,” 
married. ’ 

‘“* Very much, 
her husband is. 
rope. However, you'll see her soon, as she is 
coming to stay with me, She always makes a 
point of coming to me for my birthday when- | 

t 
| 





says he. 


He nods back at her. 
‘*Horrid taste on her says she, smiling 


says Susan slowly. ‘She's 


’ gays Crosby. ‘ At all events 
She doesn’t give him much 


ever I chance to be in Ireland or England for 
it. I suppose I must be going now. I say, you 
two fellows,” turning to Carew and Dom, ‘‘ why 
are you so lazy—why don't you come up and 
help me to shoot the rabbits? They are getting 
beyond the keepers’ control.” 

Dom and Carew glance at each other. 

**Can we?” says Carew. They seem a little 
tongue-tied. 

** As often as ever you like. Look here, be 
up at six to-morrow morning and we'll catch 
them feeding. And if you will stay and break- 
fast with me it will be a kindness to a solitary 
man.” 

‘“*Oh, thank you,” says Dominick raptur- 
ously. Carew, however, looks a little crest- 
fallen, whereupon Dom begins to whisper in 
his ear. The words 
reach Mr. Crosby. 

‘If either of you want a gun, I can find you 
one,” says he carelessly, after which joy un- 
ruffled reigns. 

‘‘T make only one stipulation,” 
‘*That you won't shoot me,” 

“Ob, hang it, we are not such duffers as 
that!” says Carew, 

They all laugh at this, and all, as usual, 
accompany him to the gate to give him a kind 
send-off. 

As he disappears up the road past the little 
side gate of the Cottage, Dom makes a rush 
back to the house. ‘‘I must go and polish up 
the old gun,” says he. Betty follows him, with 
Tom and Jacky. 

‘*How kind he is,” says Susan, turning to 
Carew. Her tone is warm and grateful. There 
is no doubt that Carew’s answer would have 
been equally warm, but it never comes, 

A little sound—the creaking of a rusty hinge 
at this moment attracts his attention, and 
Susans also, They glance quickly towards the 
little green gate of the Cottage. 

It is slowly opening ! 

And now a face peeps out, very cautiously, 
very nervously. 


‘““every second shot” 


says Crosby. 


says Susan 
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THE FAMOUS 
| OLD PORT WINE] 


CHAPTER XXV. 

** Dear, if you knew what tears they shed 
Who live apart from home and friend, 
To pase my houee, by pity led, 

Your etepe would tend.” 

It is the face that had peeped out of the 
branches of the sycamore tree a little while 
ago. Acharming face! The eyes glance down 
the little lane, and then, suddenly seeing 
Susan, rest with a frightened expression on 
her. As this is the first time in all Susan’s 
experience that anyone has ever betrayed the 
smallest fear of her, she naturally gives herself 
up to the contemplation of her new-born slave, 
Her eyes and those of the mysterious stranger 
meet, 

‘*Oh, how pretty!” thinks Susan to herself, 
but she says nothing, being lost in wonder and 
admiration—and the girl, peeping out of the 
doorway as if disheartened, draws back again 
and would in another minute have disappeared 
altogether but for Carew. 

He makes a sharp gesture. 

‘*“ Wait!” cries he in a low tone, though 
hardly conscious that he is speaking at all: 
and again the pretty frightened head comes 
into sight, between the leaves of the luxuriant 
ivy that frames the gate. 

‘Susan !” says Carew in a voice of low and 
hurried entreaty, and Susan responding to it | 
speeds quickly up the road and into the little | 
gateway. 

“Oh, come in, come in!” breathes the 
stranger in a whisper, putting out her hands 
and catching Susan’s in a soft grasp. ‘I have 
seen you so often—I,” flushing and smiling 
timidly, ‘have watched you from the sycamore 





" QUALITY UNSURPASSED 


For sale by Michie & Co., J. O. Moor, Lockhart & Oo. 
G. W. Cooley, T. H. George and F. Gilee. 


Wholesale—Adams & Burne, Elchorn & Carpente? 
and J. W. Lang & Co. 


H. CORBY, 2 so. See re Agent tor Canete tor Canada 


PIMPLES! BLOTCH PIMPLES! BLOTCHES! ! 


Are Nature’s warnings that your blood is impure 
DOC CARSON'S STOMACH BITTERS 


cleanses the blood, the stomach and liver. No remedy # 
gentle a senenee. Try i¢ and eee. Sold by all drugsist 
602. a bottle. 


ATKINSON’S 
Parisian Tooth Paste 


For Cleaning the TEETH 


“CREAM-CORN” 


(REGISTERED) 


IMPROVES FLOUR 
Makes the most delicious 


HOT BISCUITS 


NO OTHER LEAVEN REQUIRED. 
Sold by allGrocers. 25c. per large tin. 
W. C. DUNN & CO., LONDON and CANADA. 
Davideon & Hay, Agents, Toronto. 
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Books and Authors. 
BOWMANVILLE correspondent 
writes under date of June 1 com- 
plimenting this department upon its 
efforts to stimulate the public inter- 
est in books pertaining to our own 
country. “In your review of Mr. 
Douglas Sladen’s On the Cars and Off, you 
mention the Capt. Nelson episode at Quebec 
and miss a good opportunity to call attention 
to The Golden Dog, by William Kirby of 
Niagara, @ work fascinating in the extreme in 
literary quality, while, in my humble opinion, 
it is an historical romance unequaled in Cana- 
dian literature. Mr. Le Moine’s works, too, 
are also of deep interest ; and many others 
from Canadian pens on Canadian subjects are 
as little known as Judge Haliburton’s works 
you recently referred to with commendation. 
Our booksellers do not make the most of such 
works and our book reviews do not seem to 
more than give them a cursory and superficial 
mention—with few exceptions, Parkman is 
little read by any except the learned or favored 
few, and there are many stories and publica- 
tions by foreigners—on Canadian subjects— 
that are almost unknown in the country they 
most interest. What better summer reading 
for instance than A Chance Acquaintance, or 
A Wedding Journey, by W. D. Howells; or 
From Blomidon to Smoky, by Frank Bolles ; or 
Stories of New France, by Miss Agnes Maclar 
and Thomas Marquis? It seems a pity to 
particularize even these, as there is such a 
wealth of such things of beauty comparatively 
untouched,” 

Our correspondent is certainly justified in 
saying that our book dealers do not make the 
most of Canadians books, or reviewers treat 
them with sufficient care. Some of the books 
mentioned by him I confess to having never 
read, and readers are not altogether to blame, 
Every man heretofore has been thrown upon 
his own resources in hunting out the litera- 
ture of or pertaining to Canada, with the 
natural result that many books of great in- 
terest have failed to come into the hands of 
the majority of people who would most enjoy 
them. It is my intention to prosecute the 
design of assisting those who desire to catch 
up with our native literature, and although it 
will necessitate much rummaging and reading, 
l anticipate a great deal of personal pleasure 
in thetask. Every person should have a hobby 
—one that will not offend his fellows is to be 
preferred—and there can be no more enjoyable 
hobby than the gathering of a library of 
Canadian books. The collecting of postage 
stamp3 and coins is too common already for 
one to begin at this date, but this other fiela 
is practically empty. As my correspondent 
suggests, the first duty of a reading Canadian 
is to read Parkman. 





If the reading of Canadians has in the past 
been random and ill-guided, much of the 
writing has necessarily been trivial and style- 
less, There are certain laws in prose and 
verse which cannot be defied with success, In- 
dividuality is the main thing in a writer, yet a 
writer must get a comprehensive glimpse of 
the era in which he lives, so _ that 
he may know when he has produced some- 
thing worthy of publication. These reflec- 
tions are not called up by Songs of the 
Pines by J. E. Caldwell (William Briggs, To- 
ronto),to which I now wish to refer, although I 
think this volume contains many pieces of 
verse that might well have been held back and 
to the author’s credit. The first duty of one 
who desires to befriend native books is to be 
discriminating in praise, and so I say that if 
this writer had given us a volume half the size 
of the present one, the contribution would 
have been a batter one. The main item in}the 
volume is Cecilia, a tale of the Ottawa Valley, 
in six cantos, and covering forty-nine pages. 
In places it is good: in other places it is trifling. 
Yet the book for its faults and its merits is 
worth possessing. As a sample of the poet's 
most favored style let me quote a few lines 
from Evening at Chaudiere: 

Here to our homes of generous plenty, we 
Welcome the stranger with a friendehip free. 
flere will he freedom of the purest find, 

Freedom of speech, of conscience and of mind ; 
Yet not the liberty, the withering blight, 

Which leaves the Wrong untrammeled or ths Right. 
Work waite on all, for hand and heart and brain, 
Still there are foes to fight and hydras to be elain. 
Oure not the time of paley and decay, 

The sated falnees of a later day ; 

Rather the blood of youth—a rising sun— 

A glorious task—and glorlously begun. 





The Belleville Sun of last week issued a 
Sp2cial number of exceptional merit. It is in 
the shape of a trade edition and all the promi- 
nent business men of the town are represented 
init by portraits and short biographies. The 
printing on this paper is of a very superior 
order. 


Jules Verne’s study is crammed with books, 
charts, electrical apparatus, and scientific in- 
struments, and on the wall hangs an enormous 
map of the world scored over with lines indi- 
cating the routes taken by the heroes of his 
Stories, The persistency with which he 
corrects his works is astounding. One of his 
most recent novels was rewritten no fewer 
than ten times before he was satisfied with it. 





Lalande was once seated at a dinner between 
Madame de Stael and Madame Recamier when 
he remarked upon his own luckiness in being 
Placed “between wit and beauty,” to which 
Madame de Stael replied, ‘* And without pos- 
sessing either,”’ 


The Duke de Duras, observing Descartes 
seated one day at a luxurious table, cried out : 
“What! do philosophers indulge in dainties?” 
“Why not?” exclaimed Descartes. “Do you 


_— Nature produced all her good things for 
ols 7” 





Colordon, when on his deathbed, was visited 
by his friend Berthe, who requested his 
Opinion of his comedy of fhe Selfish Man, 
which he insisted on reading to him. ‘ You 
may add an excellent trait of the character of 
your hero,” replied Colordon : ‘Say that he 
obliged an old friend, on the eve of death, to 
hear him read a five-act comedy.” 


A youth to fortune and to fame unknown 
sent Dumas the manuscript of a new play, 
asking the great dramatist to become his col- : 
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laborateur. Dumas was for a moment petri- 
fied ; then he seized his pen and replied : ‘‘How 
dare you, sir, propose to yoke together a horse 
and an ass?"’ The author, by return of post, 
wrote: ‘‘ How dare you, sir, call me a horse?” 
Dumas, by next mail, ‘Send me your play, my 
friend |” J. R. WYE. 





He Knew Jim. 
Social Circle of Anecdote. 

The proprietor of a country hotel was him- 
self receipting the guest’s bill, when the man 
called him by name. The proprietor looked up 
enquiringly, but did not seem to recognize his 
familiar customer. 

““You don’t remember me, I see, but you 
knew my brother Jim.” 

“Jim? what Jim?” queried the landlord 
cautiously, 

“Why, my brother Jim. 
ber him?” 

“Oh, yes, I remember him, and a meaner 
cuss I never knew,” replied the host grimly, 

‘* Jim’s dead now; don’t be too hard on him, 
He had good streaks, and he was awful lucky 
in some ways.” 

“Oh, he was!” 

‘Why, just five minutes before he died, a 
man came in and paid him ten dollars he owed 
him. He died holding the bill tight in his 
hand,” 

** Ah,” responded the host, handing back the 
receipted bill, ‘“‘then he had money to burn!” 

The brother departed pondering on the land- 
lord’s meaning and the far-off look in his eye 
when he made that last remark, 


Don’t you remem- 





An Unauthorized Invitation, 


**I was sorry, Willie,” said his Sunday school 
teacher, “to see you keep your seat when the 
superintendent asked those who wanted to go 
to heaven to rise. Don’t you want to go to 
heaven ?” 

* Yes’m,” 

‘Then why didn’t you rise?” 

“’Cos he didn’t have no right to tell me to 
rise, ma’am,” answered Willie. ‘' He ain’t no 
Angel Gabriel.” 





A Carleton County Miracle. 





Back to Health After Years of Extreme 
Suffering. 





Vielded to the Advice ofa Friend and Obtained 
Results Three Doctors Had Failed to Secure, 
From the Ottawa Journa,. 

Mr. George Argue is one of the best known 
farmers in the vicinity of North Gower. He 
has passed through an experience as painful as 
it is remarkable, and his story as told a re- 
porter will perhaps be of value to others. ‘[ 
was born in the county of Carleton,” said Mr. 
Argue, ‘‘and have lived all my life within 
twenty miles of the city of Ottawa, Ten years 
of that time have been years of pain and misery 
almost beyond endurance, Eleven years ago I 
contracted a cold which resulted in pleurisy 
and inflammation of the lungs. Other compli- 
cations then followed and I was confined to 
my room for five years. The doctor who 
attended me through that long_ illness 
said that the reason I was unable to 
move about was due to the contracting of 
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the muscles and nerves of my hands and 
feet through long confinement to bed. I could 
hobble around a little on crutches, but was 
well nigh helpless. At this stage a second 
doctor was called in who declared my trouble 
was spinal complaint. Notwithstanding 
medical advise and treatment I was sinking 
lower and lower, and was regarded as incur- 
able. I was now in such a state that I was 
unable to leave my bed, but determined to find 
a cure if possible, and sent for one of the most 
able physicians in Ottawa. I was under his 
care and treatment for three years. He 
blistered my back every three or four weeks 
and exerted all his skill, but in vain. I was 
growing weaker and weaker and began to 
think the end could not be far off. At this 
juncture a friend strongly urged me to try 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I yielded to his 
solicitations, and by the time six boxes of pills 
were used I found myself getting better. a 
used in all thirty boxes, and they have accom- 
plished what ten years of treatment under 
physicians failed to do. Thanks to this 
wonderful medicine, I am able to attend 
to my duties snd am as free from disease as 
any man in ordinary health is expected to be, 
{ still use Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and they 
are the medicine for me, and so long as I live I 
shall use no other. If I had got these pills ten 
years ago 1 am satisfied I would not have suf- 
fered as I did, and would have saved some 
hundreds of dollars doctor bills. It is only 
those who have passed through such a terrible 
siege as I have done who can fully realize the 
wonderful merit of Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills.” 

Mr. Argue’s experience should convince even 
the most skeptical that Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills stand far in advance of other medicines 
and are one of the greatest discoveries of the 
age. There is no disease due to poor or watery 
blood or shattered nerves which will not 
speedily yield to this treatment and in innum- 
erable cases patients have been restored to 
health and strength after physicians had pro- 
nounced the dreaded word “incurable.” Sold 
by all dealers in medicine or sent by mail post 
paid, at 50 cents a box or six bozes for $2 50 by | 
addressing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine =| 


| 
| 
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Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, N.Y. Refuse 
imitations and do not be persuaded to try 


something else. 


















THE DOMINION BANK. 
Annual General acai, of the In- 
stitution 


Report of the Directors and Financial State- 
ments—Death of the late General Manager 
Feelingly Referred to—Election of Officers. 





The annual general meeting of the Dominion 
Bavk was held at the banking-house of the 
institution on Wednesday, May 29, 1895, 

Among those present were noticed: Mr. 
James Austin, Sir Frank Smith, Col. Mason, 
Messrs, William Ince, John Scott, William 
Ramsay, C. Cockshutt, W. G. Cassels, William 
Roy, James Scott, E. Leadlay, M. Boulton, 
Aaron Ross, E. B, Osler, William Hendrie, Dr, 
Smith, John Stewart, David McGee, G. W. 
Lewis, Gardiner Boyd, G. Robinson, Walter S, 
Lee, J. J. Foy, Samuel Alcorn, Anson Jones, 
R. D. Gamble and others. 

It was moved by Mr. Edward Leadlay, 
seconded by Mr. A. Ross, that Mr, James Aus- 
tin do take the chair, 

Mr. Anson Jones moved, seconded by Col, 
Mason, and resolved, that Mr. R. D. Gamble do 
act as secretary, 

Mr. W. G. Cassels and Walter S. Lee were 
appointed scrutineers, 

he Secretary read the report of the Directors 
to the Shareholders and submitted the annual 
statement of the affairs of the bank, which is 
as follows: 
To the Shareholders : 

The Directors beg to present the following 
statement of the result of the business of the 
Bank for the year ending April 30, 1895: 


deducting charges of management, etc., and 
making full provision for all bad and doubt- 











OU EN WE SENE 85044600408 400 N53 60005 189 561 63 
$195,890 3 
Dividend, 3 per cent, ih 
paid Auguet 1, 1894.............. $45 000 00 
Dividend, 3 per cent , 
paid November 1, 1894........ .... 45,000 00 
Dividend, 3 per cent.. 
paid February 1, 1895............. 45 000 00 
Dividend, 3 per cent., 
payable 1st May, 1895............ 45 000 00 
—. $180 000 00 
Balance of Profit and Loss, carried forward.....3 15,390 31 


It is with deep regret your Directors have to 
record the loss the Bank has sustained by the 
death of the late General Manager, Mr. Robert 
H. Bethune, who has been the Chief Executive 
Officer of the Institution since its inception, 
twenty-four years ago, and mainly to whose 
energy and ability the Bank owes its present 
position, 

Mr. R. D. Gamble, who has been in the ser- 
vice of the Bank since 1871, and who has until 


has been appointed General Manager. 
JAMES AUSTIN, 


Toronto, May 29, 1895, President. 


GENERAL STATEMENT. 
LIABILITIES. 


Capital stock paid up.......... 
MEU UO BON 6 504.5.600066s0000.0 31,503,000 00 
Balance cf profits carried for- 

ward 
Dividend No. 50, payable 1st May 
Reserved for Interest and Ex- 

GGG cicees secscccccccces 
Rebate on bills discounted... ... 


lately been the manager of the Toronto branch, | 


$1 5€0 000 00 


15,890 31 
45.400 00 


91721 46 
32 456 OS 
- - 1 685 067 85 | 


3,185,067 85 








957.264 00 
1,413 695 48 
8 733 227 67 


———— 11 104,097 15 


Notes in circulation..... secede 
Depceite not bearing Interest... 
Deposits bearing interest....... 

















$14 289,165 00 

ASSETS 
i 6.96: 69406000846006Vk 000.008 3 
Dominion Government demana 
notes 
Deposit with Dominion Govern- 
ment foreecurity of note cir 
CN ei cpesacsednascecee 
Notes and cheques of other banks 
Balance due from other banks in 
Rr ss beeta trance nwasnage 
Balance due from other banke in 
United States 
Balance due from other banks in 
| eee 
Provincial Government securi- 
Dv eweewsdes teseecsanekss 388 195 25 
Municipal and other debentures 1 586 952 71 


413 204 69 


772 240 00 


75 000 00 
293 915 85 
137,682 25 
ceeee cecccece 767,778 65 


19,782 36 


$ 4,454,751 76 








Bille discounted and current (in- 
cluding advances on call)... 
Overdue debts (estimated lo 
provided for) is os 
Real estate..... seeveés 
Bank premises... ees 
Other aseete not included under 
foregoing heads............. 6 97 


9 417,660 68 














9,834,413 24 
314,289,165 00 
R. D GAMBLE, 

General Manager. 





Dominion Bank. 
Toronto, 30th April 1895. 


Mr, James Austin moved, seconded by Sir 
Frank Smith, and resolved, that the report be 
adopted. 

Moved by Mr. Aaron Ross, seconded by Mr. 
William Hendrie, that we, the Shareholders of 
the Dominion Bank, take this opportunity at 
our annual meeting to express our deep sorrow 





PATENT 


REFRIGERATORS 


have many points of superiority over all others. 

Among the most important of these is 
their patent system whereby EVERY PART 
ACCESSIBLE 
perfect 


IS RENDERED EASILY 
FOR CLEANING, 
purity at all times. 

This is a very valuable feature that cannot 
fail to commend itself at once to the judgment 
of every person of experience. 


thus ensuring 





McDonald & Willson 


187 Yonge Street 


“GURNEY” 
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Wheelmen 
Attention! 


HAVE YOUR 


BICYCLE SUIT 


MADE OF 


RIGBY WATERPROOF CLOTH. 


These Suits are on Sale Throughout Canada by the Leading Dry Goods 


and Furnishing Houses. 


RIGBY CLOTH 


IS POROUS 


RIGBY CLOTH IS PLIABLE. 
There is no Rubber in Rigby Compound. 


There is no Cloth made so suitable 


for Bicycle Suits as the Rigby Cloth. 





What about. 


Muskoka 


Prepare yourself for going Camp- 
ing by securing our Illustrated 
Catalogues which gives descrip- 
tions and lowest prices for hun- 


dreds of handy little articles specially suited for taking on camping parties. 


Orders by mail will secure careful attention. 
Express prepaid on all orders over $10, sugar and flour excepted. 


enced hands. 


All goods packed and shipped by experi- 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROCERS 


Telephone 326 


Confederation Life Building 








and regret at the loss we feel the Bank has 
sustained by the death of the late General 
Manager, Mr. Robert H. Bethune, who has 
been the chief executive officer of the Bank 
since its inception twenty-four years ago, a 
man who was held in the highest esteem by 
the bankers of the Dominion and by the busi- 
ness community generally, and to whose 
ability, energy and careful management the 
Bank is largely indebted for it present position. 
Carried. 

It was moved by Dr, Smith, seconded by Mr, 
John Stewart, and 

Resolved, that the thanks of this meeting be 
given to the President, Vice-President, and 
Directors, for their services during the past 
ear. 
. It was moved by Mr. Charles Cockshutt, 
seconded by Mr. Boulton, and 

Resolved, that the thanks of this meeting be 
given to the General Manager, Managers, and 
Agents, Inspectors, and other officers of the 
Bank, for the efficient performance of their 
respective duties. 

It was moved by Mr. George W. Lewis, 
and seconded by Mr. James Scott, and 

Resolved, that the poll be now opened for 
the election of seven Directors, and that the 
same be closed at two o'clock in the afternoon, 
or as soon before that hour as five minutes 
shall elapse without any vote being polled, and 
that the scrutineers, on the close of the poll, do 
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BARBOUR’S Linen THREADS 
ARE THE BEST 


For fale Everywhere 


hand to the chairman a certificate of the result 
of the poll. 

Mr. William Ramsay moved, seconded by 
Mr. G. Boyd, and resolved: That the thanks 
of this meeting be given to Mr. James Austin 
for his able conduct in the chair. 

The scrutineers declared the following 
gentlemen duly elected Directors for the en- 

| suing year: Messrs. James Austin, William 
Ince, E. Leadley, Wilmot D. Matthews, E. B. 
Osler, James Scott and Sir Frank Smith. 

At _a subsequent meeting of the Directors, 

Mr. James Austin was elected President and 
| Sir Frank Smith Vice-President for the ensuing 
term, 











| Floor-walker (to salesman at hosiery counter) 
—You didn’t sell that lady? Salesman—No. 
I showed her some stockings that I told her 
would fit her likea glove. She asked if they 
were all wool, and | said, ‘ Yes; all wool anda 
yard wide. And she flounced off as though 
something had displeased her. For the life of 
me, I can’t guess what it was. 
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Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
| Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Obildren’s Dressee—all ages. A full assortment of ay 
| Linen. Children’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear al- 


ways in stock. 





PLUMMER, Modiste 


Miss 28, Oddfell ’ Building 
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Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 
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duced in English at the Grand last 

week by Mr, H. N. Shaw, Miss 
Mathews and the pupils of the Con- 
servatory School of Elocution, is not a 
performance that may be criticized 

along the ordinary lines, Those who felt no 
interest in its elucidation of Greek art but 
approached it in a modern spirit, looking for 
amusement of the staple sort, missed the 
charm which fascinated many others, Such 
moments of the play as I found unsatisfying 
were truest in adherence to the Greek method, 
and before I conclude this article I am going 
to have acrack at Sophocles, for the poor man 
in his day had not the benefit of newspaper 
* criticism. There cannot be any divergence of 
opinion as to the merit of Mr. Shaw’s work as 
Orestes. He was full of passion and life and 
his art was delicate and perfect. One of the 
daily newspapers said that the performance of 
Electra was too freely marked with evidence 
that the performers were elocutionists, I can- 
not believe that Mr. Shaw was included in this 
finding, but if so I entirely disagree with it. 
And as applied to the performance as a whole 
it was a hasty verdict, the writer evidently 
forgetting that in a correct presentation of 
Greek drama effective posings, elaborate 
gestures and manners of speech now held to 
be elocutionary, are sternly imposed and 
necessary. When Orestes appeared for the 


first time on the stage his warmth and grace | 


produced an instant effect, and on his second 
appearance, although his role was particularly 
one not calculated to please the modern taste, 
yet I cannot call to mind any actor who could 
have carried off the part with a neater talent. 
Miss Mathews as Electra was devoted, 
charged with grief and an underlying purpose; 
Miss Hart, as her sister, Chrysothemis, was 
gentle and clinging; Miss Beatty as the Queen 
was resolute and assertive ; however, a little 
more stage experience would put her more at 
her ease in this extremely difficult part. The 
Talthybius of Mr. Thorold, the Pslades of Mr. 
Kenney and the /izisthos of Mr. Ziller were 
comparatively light parts, requiring in the 
main only asympathetic following of events as 


they transpired. The full cast was as tollows: | 


mei eee Mr. Harry N. Shaw, B.A 


Talthybiue, foster-fsther to Orestes 
eo Radeeay suSewn dean seewetke Mr. William Thorold, B A 


Pylades, friend to Orestes........-.... Mr. O. Leroy Kenney 
seeds enceee Camel Mr. WillS Z ller 


Jennie Fidlar 
Attendants to the Queen........ - Mies Franziska Heinrich 
Mies Annie Milne 


Chrysothemie, sister to Electra...........Mise Annie Hart 
Clytemnestra, the @ 1een.............. Mise Kate A. Beatty 
BU cccevsrd, ...iliss Mary E. Mathews 


It will be remembered that Paris stole the 
beautiful Helen, and Agamemnon led the 
heroes of Greece to avenge the wrong. On the 
passage he offended the goddess Artemis and 
found it necessary to sacrifice Iphigeneia, 
daughter of himself and Clytemnestra, This 
made his wife very angry, as we can readily 
imagine, and so when her husband returned 
she and her lover, Aigisthos, murdered him 
and usurped the throne. Electra, fearing that 
her brother Orestes would be murdered, sent 
him away and after eight years he returns 
secretly for vengeance upon his mother and 
her lover. The whole thing is heathenish to 
us—all hate, and no natural affection, First 
the father sacrificing his daughter to so ap- 
pease a goddess that she might send favorable 
winds; then the wife murdering her husband, 
and finally—and this ie what we have to deal 
with, for it is the event of the play—-a daughter 
nursing vengeance for eight years, and the 
son, now grown strong, returning and murder. 
ing his mother andthe usurper of the throne, 
But it is not only what is done that offends 
the modern sense, but the manner of doing it. 
Talthybius enters the Queen's apartments and 
coming forth tells Orestes and Pylades that she 
is alone and now is the time tostrike. The 
three enter together and soon through the 
closed doors we hear cries of ‘‘ Woe, woe,” 
from the unhappy woman. The effect is un- 
pleasant; and then Electra springs to the doors 
and cries, ‘‘Smite her yet again, my brother.” 
The tigress! Soon Orestes emerges, his hands 
hathed in blood, and is complimented by his 
sister, but Mr. Shaw, with delicate art at this 
point, makes Orestes shrink from the acclaim 
of Electra, until the coming of A) zisthos gives 
him a more agreeable work of vengeance. The 
usurper is confronted at the door by Orestes 
and his friends and the body of the Queen. He 
is forced back through the door, into the room 
where Agamemnon was done to death, and 
is there slain. The murder of Queen 
Clytemnestra behind the doors, while her 
awesome cries for mercy reach the ears of the 
public, followed by the forcing of A‘ zisthos to 
enter the same door to meet a similar fate, 
makes the general public feel that it is view- 
ing the exterior of a shambles. But it was a 
rule of the Greek drama that murders were 
not to be done in the public view. Another 
feature of the Greek play that does not please 
the modern taste—and this is where I roast 
Sophocles and the rest of them—is the habit of 
bringing on the chorus at the opening of the 
play and leaving them seated on the stage 
through all that follows. In this play Sopho- 

cles has a chorus of priestesses to open the 
proceedings. When they finish their march 
and the Hymn to Apollo interpolated here, 
they sit down, five at one side of the stage 
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and four at the other, There they sit, with 
nothing more to do but to manifest a lively in- 
terest in what takes place, They are supposed 
to lend expression to the emotions that rule in 
the plot as it is unfolded. But when Orestes 
and his friends come on and engage in a 
confidential talk, planning how to accom- 
plish their designs, the priestesses sit about 
hearing it all. When, later, Orestes reveals 
himself to Electra, they are still there, hearing 
everything. They must be very discreet young 
women to be so entrusted with secrets and 
conspiracies. Yet, we must not forget that 
the modern villain will recite his plans aloud 
while the virtuous bootblack hides behind a 
box and overhears everything. Sophocles 
shows Electra, at the expiry of eight years, 
evidently spending her every moment in tears 
and lamentations for her father. This is very 
devoted of her, when we recollect that had she 
been near by instead of Iphigeneia, that old 
heathen, her father, might have sacrificed her 
to raise the wind. How the killing of the 
Queen may have suited the Greek taste we 
cannot say, but I venture to assert that at the 
critical moment all modern sympathy is with 
the forsaken woman being done to death by 
































THE FN Sy 


a i 





June 8, 1895 


a 


Alone. 


For Saturday Night. 
~ No more that welcome-:mile lighte her face there, 
*Midet curtains’ foam ; 
But blinded ways, and silence on the stair, 
When I come home, 


No more her mellow love thrills through her voice, 
At my return ; 

I dumbly pase, and treasuring thoughts, rejoice, 
And inly burn. 


gg-7_ Her dear, famillar household works and waye 
Now vacant stand;; _ 
And e’en her flowers bave drocped, placed in that vase 


By her own hand. } | 





seGiee cask WAS eee eeRR eRe Roe Mr. L Jones 





































three stalwart men, one of them her own son, 


The killing of old A. zisthos is all right, but the 


modern habit of having a sword contest in which 


usurpers of his sort are run through is rather 
better than the Greek slaughter-house sort of 


thing. A 


To be sure this is not legitimate criticism of 
Electra, for Sophocles did not write it to suit 
the tastes of Toronto in 1895. Still, the ghosts 
of these old Greek philosophers and writers 
are probably strutting up and down among the 
shades of dead men, as they did when living, 
and a few remarks of this sort may humble 
them a bit. 


* 

The play as presented was a splendid study 
of the Greek drama. The standards were care- 
fully maintained, with this exception, that the 
masques and peculiar dress of actors were 
not employed, the ordinary Greek dress be- 
ing preferred. Electra was in black, emblem- 
atic of tragedy ; the Queen, when offering sac- 
rifice, was dressed in white, her attendants 
removing a red himatian, emblem of royalty, 
as she approaches the altar ; the king wore the 
royal color, and Orestes, as the agent of the 


| 
| 





Mr. H. N, Shaw, B A., as Orestes. 





gods in dealing vengeance, wore white, All 
the costumes were designed and made 
specially for the occasion, with the most exact 
faithfulness, Mr. Shaw having visited the 
Museums of London, the Louvre at Paris and 
the Glyptothec of Munich in search of informa- 
tion for this reproduction of the Greek drama. 
The result is very gratifying to all students of 
the classics, 


Signor d’Auria distinguished himself by 
composing the incidental music for this pro- 
duction. It was in excellent keeping with the 
spirit of the piece, Mr. John Woodburn, who 
took special pains with the electric calcium 
lights, produced smooth and brilliant results, 
There is one thing to be seriously regretted, 
and thatis the fact that Electra was not pro- 
duced earlierin the season, and not on two 
nights when the heat had risen above ninety 
degrees in the shade. Greek pieces are slow 
in movement, and people in sweltering heat 
could not experience the enjoyment which 
would have been felt of a winter evening. 
These also took part: Chorus of Argive maid- 
ens: Miss Kate Langdon Root, Miss Ethel 
Tyner, Miss Bertha Sargant, A.T.C.M., Miss 
Louie Clarke, Mrs. G. Davis, Miss Alice Dun- 
das, Miss Jessie Everetts, Miss Clara Kal)- 
meyer, Miss Clara Kleiser, Miss Ella Marcon, 
Miss Alma McCollum, Miss Margaret Miller, 
Miss Wilma Powell, Miss Ida Wingfield, Miss 
Carrie Wolfe. Chorus of priestesses: Miss 
Jean Mortimer, Miss Tena Gunn, Miss Allie 
Magurn, Miss Allie Watson, Miss Bertha 
Tucker, Miss Edith Cummer, Miss Clara 
Specker, Miss Marie Cavers and Miss Janie 
Ritchie, 


The performance of Electra was preceded by 
a scene from The Merchant of Venice, which 
being in lighter vein was in contrast to 
Sophocles’ tragedy. The characters were: 


es cane viccvane sce .... Mies Ethel Tyner. 
Neriesa -.eeeeesMlleg Bertha Sargant, A.T.O M. 
rr Mise Kate Langdon Root. 
Stephano, a page ...........-.660005 Mre. G. Davis. 
Cities sencccnatiaenas . Mies Lily Cottam. 
NG cscs es steaseeionen Mr. ©. Leroy Kenney. 
Gratiano................Mr. William Thorold, B.A. 


ES Fs és ccvcwices cackocdenTe Mr. WIILS. Ziller. 
NS os cacceeenenae Mr. Harry N. Shaw, B.A. 


Albert Brown, whom I mentioned last week 
as roaster mechanic with Morrison's Faust 
Company, No, 2, distinguished himself last 
Saturday afternoon by rescuing two young 
men whose boat had overturned in the bay, 
and also recovering a boy who had been under 
water three minutes, The youngster was 
brought around after an hour's work. I am 
told that Brown has altogether rescued twelve 








































Drawn by Harry White 


people who were in danger of drowning. It 
seems clear that he is entitled to a life-saving 
medal, and I was glad to see that his perform- 
ance of Saturday was commented upon at 
the Humane Society’s meeting on Monday. 
Brown is a Toronto boy, and has given public 
exhibitions of diving, swimming and playing 
tricks under water. His friends claim that he 
remained under water for three minutes and 
ten seconds on one occasion, while his perform- 
ance of two minutes and overis certified to 
by many witnesses. Those who think it easy 
to stay under water for two minutes should 
try it. 


Mr. Eddie Coombe has returned to town and 
is engaged for the summer on the staff of the 
Evening Star, but will resume his work as 
advance agent when the season opens, 


Mr. George H. Summer, who played the 
comedy parts in Sawtelle’s Dramatic Company 
through the Eastern States during the season, 
must be added to the list of old Toronto boys 
who have returned home. Mr. Summer has a 
wallet full of notices in which his work is 
praised. Mrs. Summer, who is known on the 
stage as Belle Stevenson, formerly lived in 
Toronto and Ottawa. MACK, 


s 

On Thursday evening, May 30, the pupils of 
the Delsarte College of Oratory gave a very suc- 
cessful entertainment in the Pavilion, which 
reflected great credit on the lady principal, 
Mrs. F. J. Brown. The programme opened 
with a scene from the Caxtons, by Miss 
Proctor, which was an excellent piece of 
dramatic work. Miss Baker’s acting was 
about perfect and made a decided hit. The 
impersonation of Nydia by Miss Statten 
showed rare talent in execution. Miss Hartley, 
as Perdita, made a very beautiful statue and 
her rendering showed marked ability and 
culture. The scene from The Honeymoon, 
given by Miss Stott, Mr. McConochie and Mr, 
Morwood, was very fine. Miss Stott as Volante 
showed herself to be possessed of dramatic 
talents of a superior order. Mr. McConcchie, 
as Balthazer, showed exceptionally fine powers 
of impersonation. Mr. Morwood, as Count 
Montalban, assumed the part of the Friar to 
perfection. In Sackcloth and Ashes, by lMiss 
Statten, Miss Weir and Mr. McTavish, the 
parts were well taken. ss 


Miss E. Pauline Johnson and Mr. Owen A, 
Smily left town on Wednesday on their second 
cross-continent tour. They open in Montreal, 
where they give three recitals at Windsor 
Hall under the patronage of the Governor- 
General and Lady Aberdeen. Upon the pres- 
ent tour they will play almost exclusively in 
the States. 


Zeb White’s Son. 


M. © 18d In Detroit Free Press. 

When we had got our pipes alight Zeb White, 
the "Possum Hunter of Tennessee, said he 
would tell me about his son Ike, 

* That ar’ Ike, he growed up to be reg’lar 
cantankerous. ’Peared like he didn’t like no- 
body and nobody liked him. Can't rightly say 
whether he got disappinted in luv, as they calls 
it, or was reg'lar discontented ’bout stayin’ 
around yere with no great show togit on. I 
seed it cumin’ fur about a y’ar befo’ he tackled 
me. He was gittin’ bigger and mo’ mulisher 
all the time, and one day I sez to myself, sez I: 

“** Zab White, that ar’ son of yo'rsis gwine 
to tackle yo’ some day, fur shore! He's a-gittin’ 
that big-headed he jest thinks he kin lay yo’ on 
yor back and throw off the yoke of family 
guv’ment. Yo’ jest git yo'self ready fur a fuss. 
When it cums yo’ sailin and make Ike think 
he’s bin struck plumb-center by an airthquake. 
It’s a duty yo’ owe to yo'self, yor fam’ly and 
yor Creator, and don’t yo’ try to git shet of it!’ 

‘‘ That’s the way I talked to myself, sah, and 
I doan’ mind tellin’ yo’ that I was rather 
anxious fur Ike to begin his fussin’. Reckon 
he sorter got suspishun, fur he held on to his 
onery meanness ‘till I begun to think he had 
given up the idea, But he hadn't. He was 
jest waitin’ fur sunthin to rub his fur the 
wrong way, and one mawnin’ he got it. Jest 
arter daylight I got up to look outer the 
winder, and in that tree over thar’ was a big, 
fat wild-cat a-gzlaring’ inter my eyes, From 
the way she humped up her back and clawed 
the bark I knowed she was primed fur a row. 
I went to git my gun, and jest then Ike, who 
was back of the house feedin’ the mew], got 
both the critter’s hind feet in his stomach with 
abang. It was the fust time that mew! had 

















kicked anythin’ since Lee's surrender, and 
whatever made him do it I never kin figger 
out. Ike wante? sunthin’ of the sort to wind 
him up and sot him a-goin’, and as soon as he 
could git his breath I heard him holler and cum 
runnin’ around the house. 

“’ What it is, Ike?’ sez I, as I looks outer the 
winder at him. 


The Bicycle Races at Rosedale. 





[as Whoopee!’ he yells, as he flings his hat 
‘down and jumps on it. ‘Pop, yo ole sinner, 
cum out yere fur a minit !’ 

“**Fur why ?’ 

*** Bekase yo’r blamed ole mew! has mighty 
nigh killed me and I’m goin’ to git satis- 
faction outer yo’r pesky hide! Pop, I kin 
make yo’ holler fur mercy befo’ yo’ kin spit 
twice ! Cum out and be tackled by yo'r son 
Ike!’ 

***Tke, yo’ hain’t fitten to fout with yo'r 
pop! Yo’ hain’t fitten and yo’ never will be 
fitten!’ 

*** But yo’ dasn’tcum out! I'm the bad man 
| 


of the hull Cumberland mountains. I'm thun- 
derbolts and lana-slides and rattle-snakes all 
mixed up and mounted on wheels ! Pop White, 
h’ar me holler—whoop—whoopee !’ 

‘**Tke, yo’ can’t holler fur shucks, and yo’ 
hain’t as dangerous as a one-horned cow! I'm 
a-comin’ out thar purty soon, and if yo’ hev 
any luv fur yo yor ole pop don’t runoff! I 
jest want to git my paws on yo’ once and gin 
yo’ one slam !" 

‘* Yo’ see, stranger,” said the old man to me, 
‘**T was workin’ Ike up with an objeck in view. 
All the time he was talkin’ he was movin’ 
around and backin’ up nigher to that wild-cat. 
I jest made up my mind that he’d becum so 
powerfully cantankerous that he’d hev to be 
reg larly clawed and bit and rolled all over 
Tennessee to git rid of it. I dunno whether I 
could hev gone out that mawnin’ and devasted 
him or not, fur I had chills and fever, but I 
reckon I'd hev tried it. Ike he kept whoopin’ 
and jumpin’ on his ole hat, and I sez to him, 
sez I: 

‘***Tke, when yo'r ole pop does git out thar’ 
he’s gwine ter make yo’ wish yo'd never bin 
bo’n! Better put on yo'r hat and fly while I'm 
huntin’ my shoes!’ 

“** Pop!’ calls Ike as the tears rolled down 
his cheeks and he held out his hands, ‘doan’ go 
back on yo’r only son! I’m jest achin’ fur a 
fuss, and if yo’ disappint me it'll mighty nigh 
break my heart! Cum out and be tackled! 
Cum out and tackle me! I hain’t wuth but 
seventeen dollars in all this world, but if yo'll 
cum out I’'il gin yo’ every cent of it! Whoopee 
—whoopee !’ 

‘* Wall, stranger, Ike was a-jumpin’ and 
crackin’ his heels together and yellin’ ’bout the 
headwaters of fightin’ creek and Florida alli- 
gators, when that ar’ wild-cat spread her wings 
and lit down on him. The ole woman she cum 
to the winder jest as the fun commenced. 

‘** What is it, pop?’ sez she as she stuck her 
head out. 

*** Our son Ike and a wild-cat,’ sez I. 

‘*** Ar’ they hevin’ a reg’lar fout ?’ 

‘*** Yass, purty reg’lar.’ 

*** And which’ll whip?’ 

‘“** Too airly in the day tc tell yit, but I'll lay 
three woodchuck skins agin a coon’s tail on 
the cat!’ 

‘““Yo’ may hev bin in the war, stranger—yo’ 
may hev hunted grizzly b’ars and slayed 
Injuns, but yo’ never did see sich a fout as that 
‘ere. Ike and the cat jest rolled and bit and 
clawed and gouged and spit and cussed. It 
was Ike on top and then the cat. It was tally 
one fur the cat, and then one for Ike. Bimeby, 
arter bout thirty minits, Ike began to holler, 
and the dratted cat she also seemed to hev had 
‘nuff, and she crept off into the bresh. The fun 
of the hull thing was that Ike didn’t know 
‘bout the cat. He jest figgered that it was me 
all the tim», and now and then he’d holler out: 

‘*** Pop, this yere bitin’ and clawin’ hain’t no 
fa’r fout in the state o’ Tennessee and yo’ know 
it hain’t !’ 

‘“‘Tke was a sight to see when we went out to 
him. He hadn't a rag of clothes on, and as fur 
bites and scratches and blood he was kivered 
from head to foot. It was a hull hour befo’ he 
cum to and opened his eyes. Then Y sez to 
him, sez I: 

‘***Ike, yo’ dared yo’r pop to cum out and 
tackle yo. Yo’ had got cantankerous and was 
spilin’ fur a fout. How do yo’ like it as fur as 
yo’ve gone?’ 

‘** Pop,’ sez Ike, as he looks up with a sorter 
sorghum smile hoverin’ around him. ‘I allus 
knowed yo’ was powerful on the hug, terrific on 
the kick and had a fist like a ton o’ rock, but 
yo’ dun held them claws and teeth back as a 
surprise party todown me! I'ma licked man, 
and arter this thar’ won't be but one boss in 
this yere shanty !’” 





The New Woman's Defiance. 


‘**Katie,” sternly exclaimed the little girl s 
father at the breakfast table, ‘‘you are too 
noisy! I shall certainly have to punish you,” 

‘“ Well, there ain’t anybody holdin’ you, is 
there?” said Katie with flashing eye and 
quivering lip, 





A soft answer is not in it with a soft snap for 
turning away wrath, 




















Ab, bitterness in all my bread of life . 
Must daily be; A 
The bubble Joy danced on the cup my wife = 
Poured out for me. 
x8 And yet ‘tis sweet that mem’ry may find traces 
_Of what bas gone; _ ur 
And long-lest houre fly back with their tweet facea ~~ 
s Now she bas flown. T 
Here—'tis the dearest epot of all—where rest 
Suffused her eyes; ‘ i 
‘Tie here I'll wait and vainly dream her breaet 
Doth fall and rise. 
, acad 
Doth rice and fall as heaves the restless ocean, : 
Nor ever sleep; | | fy 
I'll dream that till I fee! her heart’s emotion, 4 aa 
Doth steadfast keep. i ordi 
Here, where the love-lit hours were quickly sped, 9 aa 
And love wae all ; k { 
These shells cf life from which the spirit fled, : - 
May it recall ; : resul 
wom 
And hand in hand, yet farther down the path i Th 
Of life we’il pass ; 7 hi 
And soul reveal to soul the love {¢ hath, : 2 : 
As in a glaes. ‘ whic 
. . . . . . é the . 
Then fade, ye ghosts ; : and 
» ye Khoste ; the real hope ie better, , 
Which filled their track ; place 
The postman rings, hands me a homesiok letter ; ; colle 
She's coming back ! Raevesn Butcuarr : Th 
’ only 
Hope. were 
For Saturday Night. y — 
"  Amidet life’s tangled web of care ae 
There shines a gleaming star these 
That cheers us through each fettered snare Hect 
When well nigh driven to despair— becau 
We see It from afar. amon 
The etar cf Hope, the beauteous light, work 
It penetrates the breast ; the v 
It buoys us in the darkest night, and 8 
When wrong usurps the place of right, these 
And mars the good, the best. pages 
Thay say ‘* Hope tells a flattering tale the cc 
And leaves a darkened cloud ;” Int 
If 80, ambition’s sun would pale good 
And set with a discordant wall, lectur 
And wear a funeral shroud. inter 
Who hath not worn sad misery’s cap porte: 
And seen Hope’s sunniest ray pounc 
Shine when some crushing dark mishap man ' 
O’ertakes us, and in sorrow’s lap Tradi 
We're plunged to dismay ? the R 
Then through the gloom Hope sends a glow seven 
Of evanescent light, from ° 
To cheer our misery and woe, ; instit 
And make life's river eweetly flow 7 before 
With pleasure and delight. 4 ‘“‘hust 
Hope bide us look beyond the grave Presi 
For an immortal home ; and tl 
Hope cff are freedom for the slave, 3 a crix 
Hope wins the battle for the brave, ’eloc! 
Hope goes where’er we roam . 7 ok 
Hope comes as music soft and eweet old mi 
To many a weary heart; freshr 
Hope, one and all alike, will greet, 
And dwells wherever hearts do beat, ome 
And never leaves a emart. moatl 
is no] 
Fate drawe forth many a etifisd groan interv 
And leaves a festering wound ; “ 
Fate makes us callous, and unrest FY ana e 
Stalks freely through the troubled breast— P religic 
Hope scatters j>y around. Ls smile 
j the le 
Lifa ie worth living at ite worse, e. hold 
And 10an must to the fore. iS ae 
Hope lives till heaven’s blue universe, La aeons 
With all her myriad worlds disperse, bowe¢ 
And thie earth is no more. ago b: 
- devou 
ope bide the heart bowed down be brave, wa 4 
For dawn succeeds the night. Ko | 
We're carried by life’s busy wave ates fi 
Into the tomb beyond the grave, does | 
Up to the “ heaven so bright.” memo 
Toronto. J. V. Ranis Bain throat 
tain t 
A Thing of Evil busts | 
For Saturday Night. still a 
The deluged world lay ‘aeath an ebon eky, room 
And on the surface of the waters tossed target 
Now here, now there, a swollen corse that crossed 4 A ste! 
The will cf God, His might had dared defy. power 
Full forty days and nighte had dragged them by old Tc 
When Nosh oped the window cf the ark what 
And flung a raven forth, with plumage dark 3 R 
As Erebus, with black and evil eye. 4 — 
To anxious waiting hearte ne'er turned again 1 dom ie 
That gloomy bird ; and since yon far-cff day 4 to asce 
The raven’s signalled horrid woe and pain. 5 among 
Aloft o’er many a murd’rous fearfal fray, 4 hazed, 
He’e hung in direful sight, o’er many a creaking waln 3 gowne 
On prairie wide ; and ever’s had hie prey. % washe 
W. T. ALLsox j able ti 
‘What You Did Not Say.” ; tobane 
‘ build ¢ 
There is many a word that a man may rue j coal w 
And the memory of it may make him weep. x are thc 
Mayhap some heart that !s kind and true, 8 & Man 
Like a red pomegranate, is rent in two, 4 A 
When out of the soul the passions leap, 5 rid 
And, storming the portals of speech, they rueh 4 for the 
Toto cruel worde that condemn and crush. a the Re 
But the pang you never may know, I pray, fined a 
Is the woe of the word that you did not say. his fell 
The word that you ought to have said to him lines u 
Who put up hie pleading face to ask may b 
For a father’s salle ; and whose eyse went dim reasons 
With tears at your anewer, etern and grim tower, 
** Child, let me alone till I end my task.” 2 those 1 
Now he vexes no more, yet you ofien go ys College 
To the grave of the lad you slighted so, . Y It wi 
And call through the grage in the quiet clay, : 
And sob out the word that you did not say. 4 and th 
4 one nig 
The word that you ought to have sald to her same c 


Whom long ago you did lovingly woo 
With gifte and graces ; but tears now blur 






Goat ( 


The sight of the bloom of the lavender, j might 
That brings old summers agaio, and you. i. floor, a 
How ehe liste and longe for the tender tone ‘4 had g 
Of the days gone by! When you stand alone, ; Goat 
Your face tn her lilies you then will lay, ei man } 
And wail out the word that you did not say. F just t 
& 
The word that you ought to have said—the dear i and ¢ 
Old pair by the fireside need it so. : move 
It ie better to speak, more blessed to hear 4 
Your word of praise, while they both are near. : Say, i 
How free would your filial affection fi>w, dent ti 
If you knew how we, who without them trod it 
All the way of life, are entreating God, wo 
Who took them from us that eome time they, makin 
In His heaven, may hear what we did not aay. th 
— Robert McIntyre. D.D., in Zion's Herald e nig 
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I —AN INTRODUCTORY SKETCH, 
T would be as absurd to conclude that the 
diet of a street corner taffy-woman con- 
sisted only of taffy, as to infer that the 
life of a college man was made up only of 
football and the divers other forms of 
academic deviltry of which the Great Un- 
gowned read in the college literature of to-day, 
The taffy-woman eats her bread and butter as 
ordinary mortals do, and the student has his 
long hours of midnight study, of which the 
outside world never hears, except when 
epitomized in the annual page of examination 
results—else what would become of the tafty- 
woman and where would the student end ? 

The Philistine who has never had revealed 
to him that fugitive charm of college life 
which defies analysis, perhaps dreams little of 
the unselfish fellowship, the mutual sacrifices, 
and the diminutive Waterloos which take 
place within that miniature world closed in by 
college walls. 

The Greek life we read of in Homer’s Iliad is 
only one of eternal military glory, but there 
were the inarticulate thousands who never 
found a voice, who hewed wood and carried 
water and dug ditches. And if I write in 
these sketches more of modern collegiate 
Hectors and nineteenth-century Achilles, it is 
because they alone are the romantic figures 
among a great army of essential but prosaic 
workers. The type is always dirt-cheap;; it is 
the variation from the type that is seized on 
and studied with interest. And should any of 
these up-to-date Hectors glance over these 
pages, I conjure them, in the mystic name of 
the court of the Mufti, to keep silent. 

In the old days, and the Unregenerate, when 
good old Sir Dan used to read fourth-year 
lectures to second-year classes and brook no 
interruption, when the Haughty Duke was 
porter and could be bought over with one 
pound of tobacco, and when the life of a fresh- 
man who did not cultivate a due regard for the 
Traditional was the life of a yellow dog, and 
the Residence gate was not shut and locked at 
seven in the evening, things were different 
from what they now are. That was before the 
institution of the kindergarten system and 
before the introduction of city water at 
‘*hustles,” when the morning prayers of the 
President were attended by eleven freshmen 
and three professors, all told, and when it was 
a criminal offence to be in bed before three 
o’clock on Hallowe'en night. 

But now the old traditions are dead and the 
old men are gone. To-day, I am told, the rural 
freshman with nothing to keep his exuberant, 
over-bubbling spirits within bounds, makes 
mouths at a reverend and holy sophomore and 
is no longer visited at midnight and invited to 
interview the Mufti. Even the busts of Cie3ar 
and Pompey, to which all freshmen were most 
religiously made take off their hats, no longer 
smile down in all their painted ugliness from 
the ledge of the First House. These two house- 
hold gods, shrouded with antiquarian associa- 
tions and yellow paint, so worshipped and 
bowed to in the old days, were stolen not long 
ago by a soulless vandal, even though he had 
devoutly bowed to them for one academic year. 

No longer, as the blushing girl undergradu- 
ates file in to their seats for morning lectures, 
does the old doxology, with all its hallowed 
memories, roll forth from two hundred lusty 
throats and enquire if they have used a cer- 
tain brand of soap. To-day, too, the marble 
busts of the venerable and deceased Presidents 
still adorn the walls of the huge old dining- 
room of Residence, but they are no longer 
targets for deliciously mellow baked potatoes, 
A sterner discipline has been imposed by the 
powers that be, and now, passing under the 
old Tower door is to the students of to-day 
what passing under the yoke was to the 
Romans, That door once entered your free- 
dom is lost. The student is not even allowed 
to ascend the old Tower and carve his initials 
among those of the old spirits who came, were 
hazed, and passed out into the Great Un- 
gowned, and mingled with the Great Un- 
washed, in the proud consciousness of being 
able to do two things: to smoke six pipes of 
tobacco without getting excessively ill, and to 
build grate-fires so that one hundred-weight of 
coal will last for two weeks. And yet there 
are those who say a university education unfits 
& man for the world! 

Any student, immoderately adventurous 
for these later times, who ventures to climb 
the Residence Chapel bell-tower, is promptly 
fined and regarded as an aeria! Columbus by 
his fellow-students, who walk in chaperoned 
lines up and down the quad for exercise. This 
may be because the Dean has particular 
reasons for discouraging visits to the bell- 
tower, as any of the old men can tell you ; and 
those reasons are founded as a decree of the 
College Council. This is how it all happened : 

It was in the year when Hank, and Mack, 
and the Goat were painted with cherry-stain, 
One night, for open defiance of the Mufti. This 
Same cherry-stain had been purchased by the 
Goat (the son of a prominent clergyman, I 
might add} for the purpose of painting his 
floor, and the dealer from whom he bought it 
had guaranteed its wearing qualities. The 
Goat had reason to know that the gentle- 
man had spoken the truth, for it took 
just two weeks, with the help of benzine 
and turpentine and Turkish baths, to re- 
move one coat. But, as I was going to 
Say, in this particular year a little inci- 
dent took place which convinced the Council 
it would be well to prohibit students from 
making excursions into the bell-tower. It was 
the night before a certain spring examination 
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which began at nine o'clock in the morning, 
that the Pelican and Aristophanes Gilmore 
climbed stealthily up into the tower and 
muffled the clapper of the bell with six woollen 
undershirts and a foot-ball sweater. Their 
reason for so doing was an entirely philan- 
thropic one. The presiding examiner for the 
next day was a professor who dwelt in Resi- 
dence and they were particularly anxious that 
his slumber might not be disturbed until about 
ten o'clock. Now all college men know this 
bellhas rung out with painful accuracy every 
morning at seven for nearly half a century, 
that it has awakened sleepy seniors and 
lazy sophomores morning after morning 
for generations—two at least. So when 
the Haughty Duke went into the bell-tower 
as usual and pulled the rope, there was to be 
heard outside, so the Pelican afterwards told 
me, nothing but a gentle reverberating mur- 
mur. At a little after nine the Dean, half- 
dressed, appeared before the Steward and de- 
manded to know why the bell had not been 
rung. The Haughty Duke was called and 
questioned. He protested he had rung the 
bell, and the Dzan returned to dress, much 
mystified. But not a student stirred from his 
room. It was just fifteen minutes after ten 
when the would-be presiding examiner came 
into the big dining-hall looking very flurried 
and very much like a man who had overslept 
himself. By this time everything had beeu 
discovered, but too late, and, needless to say, 
the examination was not held. The Pelican 
and Aristophanes were invited to appear be- 
fore the Council, and despite their assertions 
that a very, very dear friend of theirs, near by, 
had a poor, sick little child dying, and that they 
had only acted humanely in deadening the 
frightful sound that was cutting shorter at 
every stroke that expiring child's life, for they 
stoutly asserted it gave the poor little thing 
convulsions whenever she heard it; despite this 
and all their charitable intentions they were 
promptly fined, and lectured in that studiously 
classical way in which only a President can 
lecture. But there were twenty men in Resi- 
dence only too willing to pay a dollar each for 
the sake of having that examination post- 
poned for a week—and the fines were paid. 

There was only one man in the Council who 
spoke for the two students on this occasion, 
but he invariably did this whea any unfor- 
tunate appeared before that august body, so 
the Council simply sat back and listened while 
the little professor of psychology rolled out his 
genial, good-natured remarks in broken Eng- 
lish, about boys being boys; then when he had 
seated himself they went on as if nothing had 
interrupted their former discussion. This same 
good-hearted professor was a German, and a 
smoker of bad tobacco and a drinker of beer, 
but he was an authority on the new psycholovy, 
a genius in his way, and had been imported 
from Germany at a very tempting salary— 
none of which led him to forget that 
students were still human beings. So the 
Council were forced to allow him to ramble on 
in his good-natured way at their meetings, 
with patient endurance ; but what was worse, 
and harder to endure, they had to remember 
that he was the only professor who was 
cheered by the students when he stepped be- 
fore his classes to lecture-for after all profes- 
sors have souls. 

This genial little professor of psychology had 
a certain class which had in some way absorbed 
his enthusiasm for his favorite study, and this 
particular class carried on psychological re- 
search with an ardor that university students 
seldom display with curriculum work. I re- 
member one case in particular, The professor 
had delivered a very brilliant lecture on psychic 
phenomena, dealing especially with suggestion 
and auto-suggestion ; and in the lecture he in- 
troduced several practical experiments to bear 
out the psychological importance of suggestion, 
After the lecture six of us determined to make 
an experiment which the professor had spoken 
of in his lecture, 

We were to walk out onacountry road at 
distano2s of one-half mile apart. The outside 
man was to accost the first farmer he met 
driving in, and to remark casually that he was 
not looking well. The second man was to stop 
the same farmer and enquire if he could do 
anything for him, and to suggest to the en- 
tirely healthy farmer that he must be seriously 
ill, and so on until the sixth man would have 
this farmer so firmly convinced he was ill that 
there would be a marked physiological result 
through purely mental suggestion. In other 
language, we would make this farmer very 
sick: at least so our professor assured us. I 
was anxious to see the man in the climax of 
his hallucination, in the last stages, so I was 
permitted to be number six. 

Each with a note-book in his pocket, we 
started out as arranged. I remember that it 
was achilly autumn day, and that I had to 
stand and wait for what seemed hours and 
hours on the muddy, lonely country road, until 
the outside man had walked his three miles, 
At last, late in the afternoon, a ruddy-faced 
man, with unshaved chin, and long legs en- 
cased in blue jean overalls, came driving 
leisurely along the road on a load of bricks. 
Sat I stood in the middle of the roadway 
and hailed him,and he pulled up. I went over 
to the muddy wagon and looked up at him in 
what I thought would appear a thoroughly 
sympathetic manner. My heart sank a little, 
for he was six feet of the brawniest humanity 
lever spoke to. But it was for the advance- 
ment of science, so I said to him as I gazed up 
in his ruddy face : 

“What's the mattar?” 


| He said, ‘‘ What’s the matter with you?” 


| 
| 





able head that Ben’s son does not win in this 
competition. So that there may be no wrang- 
ling later on make it plain. Enter there that 
if the Prime Minister wins he loses.” 

In those days there was an Irishman named 
Patsy Burke who traveled from kingdom to 
kingdom selling spectacles to the crowned and 
other heads having eyes. He arrived at the 
palace of the great King on the day when Ben 
Hamstrung played his trump card and His 
Royal Nibs made his most equitable bet. 
When Patsy heard of the coupon fake with the 
Princess as priza, he fell into a violent Irish 
excitement, 

‘*Begorra!” said he, ‘‘ this is where Oi come 
in, Oi would make an ilegant king, and Oi’d 
use Milly betther than most of these heathens 
‘ud know how to do, It’s a mere matther 0’ 
jools,” said he, ‘‘ Sure Ol haverile blood in me 
av they'd only take that into count.” 

When night fell he wandered forth in quest 
of some good fairy to give him a necklace, and 
sure enough one came to him and told him how 
to proceed, 

At twelve o'clock that night he went out 
from the palace carrying an enormous ladder, 
toc long and heavy for a score of ordinary men 
tocarry. He also had a chisel and a hammer, 
He walked to the edge of the world, where the 
sky came down to meet it, and leaning his 
ladder against the sky right opposite a star he 
climbed up and with his hammer and chisel 
chipped the gem from its bed. Time and again 
he moved his ladder until the pocket of his 
jacket was fullofthem. He was cautious not 
to take too many from one place, fearing they 
would be missed, and this made his labor the 
harder, but after the first night’s work was 
done he found that he had secured twenty-one 
sparkling stars, the size of marbles. 

Now it happened that the second night he 
waited until the stars were up, and secretly 
he examined the sky to see if he had wrought a 
noticeable difference there. He decided that 
he had worked too much in the south, and 
Observing how thick the stars clustered 
Straight overhead, decided to lengthen his 
ladder and pick gems from the places where 
they were set thickest. 

“* Begorra, there’s one Oi’d loike to have for 
a center-piece,” he sighed, gazing upon the 
evening star, ‘“‘ but that ‘ud be too risky, 
However, Oi've struck a gra-at snap—a gra-at 
stuap!” 

Patsy was so elated at his prospects that he 
bought a quart of whisky and took it with him 
on his second venture. He had great luck, and 
came home with thirty-two splendid stars ina 
little bag he had made for the purpose. His 
hands were blistered from chiseling and ham- 
mering so much, but he did not mind that, 

When the last day of the competition ar- 
rived, Patsy produced his necklace of stars just 
asthe Princess was being given to the son of 
Abul Ben Hamstrung, and the King was about 
to win his bet. 

‘““My, but this is grand,” said the King. 
‘* Where did you get them ?” 

‘“They're jools from a furrin’ land,” said 
Patsy. 

“And do you think Iijl let my daughter 
marry & Dogan?” said the King. 

‘*The nerve of him,” snapped the Prime 
Minister. 

‘* Well, fur wan thing,” said Patsy, ‘‘ there's 
the cowpon fair enough, and there's the neck- 
lace. And fur another thing, there's worse nor 
being a Dogan,” said Patsy. ‘‘Oi moight av 
been a Day-go,” says he. The King being an 
Eyetalian, and having once worked on the rail- 
road, shut right up at that. 

*“Thrue fur ye,” he says. “ Thrue fur ye,” 
talking as he used when working with the 


“But, my dear man,” I said argumentatively, 
“*you are not well; I can see you're not. You 
look terrible ; you must be sick ; why, you’re— 
you're positively ashen pale. Er—had an acci- 
dent? Shot, or anything?” I queried inno- 
cently, for I saw his red face grow redder. He 
got down leisurely from the load ot bricks 
and came over to me, 

‘**Look here, young fellow,” he said, “ you're 
the sixth darn young dood who’s told me I’m 
sick. I guess I ought to know how sick I am, 
for I’ve just licked blazes out of three of ’em, 
and now I’m going to lick blazes out of you.” 

I managed to argue him out of it, but it 
cost me six rounds for the crowd at the 
Side Line Tavern, and that night six practical 
psychologists ate their dinner in silence in the 
Residence dining-hall, feeling a little disgusted 
with lifein general and with acertain kind- 
hearted little German professor in particular, 








How Patsy Burke Became King. 

NCE upon a time there lived a great 

King, so great in power and wealth 

that ifa newspaper referred to any 

other king with a capital K, its edi- 

tors were beheaded straightway. 

The necessities of journalism in those days 

weresuch as to render it almost imperative that 

editors should possess their heads, and so the 

King was treated with the respect due his 

puissance. It may easily be inferred that His 

Royal Nibs held all the other royal nibses in 

contempt, for no man can esteem those whose 

necks he stands upon. So having a divinely 

beautiful daughter, the Princess Millicent, 

who could do up her hair in forty-two different 

styles and cross her hands in playing the piano 

without tangling the tune in the least, he 

resolved to be somewhat bizarre in his disposal 
of her, 

“These kinglets give me a pain,” he said. 
‘They run away with the idea that I've got to 
give Milly to one of them, sure, and the way they 
keep their faces washed and their whiskers 
frizzed when I'm near them—hang it, I'll write 
to a matrimonial agency before I’il have one of 
them.” 

But he didn’t. His Prime Minister dissuaded 
him. ‘Some Yankee lightning rod agent will 
get Her Royal Highness if you do, They are 
always watching the market.” 

Between them they hatched a scheme and 
advertised it throughout the kingdom. Who- 
ever sent in the finest necklace of jewels within 
thirty days, accompanied by a coupon, was to 
secure the Princess, and, at the King’s death, 
the throne. The Prime Minister had a long 
head, which the King’s favor had enabled him 
to retain through several very severe seasons 
on heads, He had a son, and he had anecklace 
the finest in the world, he thought, and so he 
figured upon being father to the throne before 
long. But His Royal Nibs had not been in the 
king business for thirty years without tumb- 
ling to a few ideas, so he stipulated that all 
the necklaces save and except the winning one 
should become the property of the present 
ruler. The Prime Minister demurred at first, 
expressing a fear that this demand would 
injure the competition. 

The King waxed wroth. ‘‘ Do you think the 
stingy things will not compete for fear of 
losing their jewels? Well, add a postscript to 
the announcement, setting forth that any man 
possessing a necklace of more than thirteen 
jewels who does not enter it in this fair and 
indulgent competition will have his head 
sawed off with a wood rasp.” 

And it was so proclaimed. When a King 





with a capital K to his title gets up a coupon } navvies. 

fake it is bourd to be a go. Just then Abul’s son rushed in and spoke to 
Abul Ben Hamstrung, the Premier, waited | his father, 

until the twenty-seventh day, and finding that ‘Sire, sire,” cried the Prime Minister, 


‘*there’s the deuce to pay.” 

‘** Draw up a note,” said the king. 

* But sire, my son was out looking at the 
stars, and he says the handle is gone off the 
dipper.” 

Then Patsy knew that the bottle of liquor 
had mixed him up, for he had tried to keep 
clear of the dipper. 

**Yes,” said Abul, bowing low but eyeing 
Patsy hatefully, ‘‘and part of the kite’s gone, 
too.” 

‘*The kite, the kite is gone, you say,” roared 
the King. ‘Go, behead the night watchmen.” 

While they were upon this duty Patsy spoke 
to the King, and told him that in Ireland the 
kite and the dipper often disappeared for a 


none of the three hundred and twelve neck- 
laces already entered anywhere approached in 
beauty and value the string of alternating 
pearls and diamonds in his possession, 
straightway entered this necklace in his son’s 
name and drank his son's health in Seagram 
and seltzer until nigh unto the morning. 

And the King rose up early in the morning, 
and seeing this magnificent necklace entered 
in the name of the son of his Prime Minister 
who had devised ‘this"means of allotting the 
hand of the Royal Princess, he called his 
private secretary. 

‘*Get out your note-book,” he said. ‘‘ Your 
most effulgent sovereign has just made a bet. 
He bets Abul Ben Hamstrung’s long and valu- 
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**Oh, golly, ef dat yuther bird would only jest pull de trigger !"—Harper's Weekly. 





month, exactly a month, and then came back 
again, 

‘You don’t say?” 

““Oido. It’s a way they have—a way they 
have. And now trot out the Princess, Thats 
the next thing.” 

And when Ben Hamstrung returned with the 
heads of the night watchmen, Patsy and the 
Princess were married and kissing each other 
like true lovers, 

And every night for a month Patsy worked 
from ten to twelve o'clock putting back the 
stars, while the Princess stood on the ground 
and told him whether or not they were 
straight. It was easier to take them out than 


















to put them in again. 

Patsy is now King, with a capital K, and 
whenever you see the dipper or the kite in the 
sky you must remember how important a part 
some of these stars played in a famous love 
MACK. 







































































































affair, 





Chicago Post. 


**A ho,” said Mr. Dooley. ‘* Th’ blue an’ th’ 
gray—th’ blue an’ th’ gray. Well, sir, Jawn, 
d'ye know that I see Mulligan’s rigimint off. 
Sure I did. I seen thim with me own eyes, 
Mulligan marchin’ ahead with his sword on 
his side an’ his hor-rse dancin’ an’ backin’ into 
th’ crowd an’ th’ lads chowlder arms an’ march, 
march, away. Ye sh'd’ve been there. Th’ 
women came down fr’m th’ peeraries with th’ 
childher in their arms an’ ’twas like a sind-off 
to a picnic. ‘Good-bye, Mike.’ ‘Timothy, 
darlin’, don’t forget ye’er prayers.’ ‘ Cornalius, 
if ye do but look out f'r th’ little wans th’ big 
wansil not harm ye. ‘Teddy, lad, allus wear 
yeer Agnus Day.’ An’ whin the time come 
f'r th’ train to lave th’ girls was up to th’ lines 
an’ ’twas ‘ Mike, love, ye’il come back alive, 
won’c ye?’ An’ ‘ Pat, there does be a pair iv 
ya-arn socks in th’ hoomp on ye’er back. Wear 
thim, lad. They'll be good f’r ye’er poor, dear 
corns.’ An’ away they wint. 

‘Well, some come back an’ some did not 
come back. An’ some come back with no rale 
feet f'r to put ya-arn socksonthim, Mulligan 
quit down somewhere in Kentucky an’ th’ last 
wurruds he was heard to utther was, ‘ Lay me 
down, boys, an’ save the flag.” An’ they was 
manny th’ other that had nawthing to say but 
to call f'r a docthor, f'r tis on’y, d'ye mind, th’ 
haroes that has something writ down on type- 
writer f’r to sind to th’ newspapers whin they 
move up. Th’ other lads that dies because they 
cuddent r-run away—not because they wud- 
dent—they dies on their backs an’ calls f’r th’ 
docthor 'r th’ priest. It dipinds where they're 
shot. 

‘“*But annyhow, no wan iv thim lads come 
back to holler because he was in th’ war or to 
war again th’ min that shot him. They wint 
to wurruk carryin’ th’ hod ’r chuvelin’ cindhers 
at th’ rowlin’ mills. Some iv thim took pin- 
sions because they needed thim, but divvlea 
wan yell see paradin’ up an’ down A-archey 
road with a blue coat on, wantin’ to fight the 
wa-ar over with Schwartmiester’s bartinder 
that niver heerd iv but wan war an’ that th 
rites iv sivinty-sivin. Saraa wan! No, faith! 
They'd as lave dicorate a confiderate’s grave as 
athrue pathrites. All they wants is a chanst 
to go out to a cimitry, an’, faith, who doesn’t 
enjoy that? No wan that’s annything iv a 
spoort. 

‘**T know hundherds iv thim. Ye know Pat 
Doherty, th’ little man that lives over b2 Grove 
sthreet. He inlisted three times, by dad, an 
had to stand on his toes each time to pass. He 
was that ager. Well, he looks to weigh about 
wan hundherd an’ twinty pounds, an’ he weighs 
wan-fifty be raison iv him havin’ enough lead 
to stock a plumber in his stomach an’ his legs, 
He showed himself wanst whin he was dhrunk. 
He looks like a sponge. But he ain’. He 
come in here Thursdah night to take his dhrink 
in quite an’ says I: ‘Did ye march to-day? 
‘Faith, no, says he; ‘I can get hot 
enough runnin’ a wheelbarrow without 
makin’ a monkey iv mesilf dancin’ around 
th’ sthreets behind a band.’ ‘ But didn’t ye 
gaw out to dicorate th’ graves?’ says I. ‘I 
hadn't th’ price, says he. ‘Th’ women wint 
out with a gyranium to put over Sarsfleld, the 
first bor-rn, he says. Just thin Morgan O'Toole 
come in an’ laned over th’ ba-ar. He's been a 
diligate to ivry town convention iv th’ raypoob- 
licans since I dinnaw whin. ‘ Well,’ says he, 
‘I see they're pilin’ it on, he says. ‘On the 
dead?’ says I, be way iva joke. ‘No, he says; 
‘but did ye see they're puttin up a monnymint 
over th’ ribils out here be Oakwoods?’ he said. 
‘ By gar, he says, ‘iis a disgrace to the mim- 
‘ries iv them devoted dead who died f'r their 
counthry,’ he says. ‘Id be wan iv wan hun- 
dherd to go out, he says, ‘an’ blow up this 
here disgrace to th’ min that fought an’ bled 
an’ died to presarve th’ union, he says. 
Doherty was movin’ up to him. ‘ What rigi- 
mint?’ says he. ‘What's that!’ says O'Toole. 
‘Did ye inlist in th’ army, brave man?’ says 
Pat. ‘I swore him over age, says I. ‘ Was 
yer dhrafted in?’ says th’ little man. ‘No,’ 
says O'Toole. ‘Him an’ me was in th’ same 
cellar,’ says I. ‘Did ye iver hear iv Ree-saca, 
*r Vicksboorg, or Lookout Mountair ?’ th’ little 
man wint on. ‘Did anny man iver shoot at ye 
with annything but a chiltzer bottle? Did ye 
iver have to lay on ye’er stummick with ye’er 
nose buried in th’ Lord-knows-what while 
things was whistlin’ over ye that if they iver 
stopped whistlin’'d make ye'er backbone look 
like a broom? Did ye iver see a man that 
yed slept with th’ night befur cough an’ 
gaw out with his hooks ahead iv his face ? 
Did ye iver have to wipe ye’er most intimate 
frinds off ye’er clothes whin ye wint home at 
night? Where was he durin’ th’ war?’ he says. 
‘He was drivin’ a grocery wagon f'r Philip 
Reidy, says I. ‘ An’ what's he makin’ this roar 
about?’ says th’ little man. ‘He don’t want 
annywan to get onto him,’ says I. 

**O’Toole was gone be this time, an’ th’ little 
man laned over th’ bar. ‘Now, says ha, 
‘ what d'ye think iv a gazabo that don't want 
amonnymint put over some wan? Where is 
this here pole? I think I'll go out an’ take a 
look at it. Where'd ye say th’ lads come from ? 
Doneldson? I was there. There was a man in 
our miss—a Wicklow man be th’ name iv 


Dwyer—that had th’ best come-all-ye I iver 
heerd, It wint like this.’ An’ he give it to me. 





STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


ACROSS ATLANTIC 


French neon See — tm 

Hamburg American Line— 3 

Netherlands Line—New York-Rotterdam. 
ECONOMICAL PASSAGES 


American Line—Pbiladelphia- Liverpool. 
Atlantic Transport Lime—N:w York-London. 
Beaver Line—Montreal-Liverpool. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD SS. CO 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 

Ems, 29 June, 10 am 

Havel, 2 July, 5 4m. 

Srale, 6 J ily, 9 a.m. 

Trave, 9 J aly, 9 a.m. 

Direot con- 
Palatial 


Saale, 11 Juxe, 9 a.m. 
Lahn, 18 Jane, 4 p m. 
Fulda, 22 Jaove 11, a m. 
Spree, 25 June, 10 a.m. 
Land at Southampton dock. No transfer. 
nection to Havre and Parie. 8 hours to Bolin. 
equipmen' 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 


32 Wonge Street, Toronto 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 
New York .. June 12, 11 a.m. | Parie.......- July 10, 11 am. 
Parie........June 19, llam | St. Lovis....Jul 17, llam 
St. Louis....Jane 26, 11 a.m | New York..July 24, llam 
New York....July 3 ll a.m | Paris.......Jaly3 ,llam 


RED STAR LINE 


NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 











Noordland..... June 12, noon | Westernisnd..July 10, noon 
Waesland...... June 19, noon | Noorcland....Jaly 17, noon 
Friesland...... June 26 noon | Waesland..... July 31, noon 
Rhynland....... Jaly 3 noon | Friesland ..... Aug. 7, noon 


International Navigation Company 
ier 14, North River. Offi :e, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
12 Wonge Street, Toronto 
NE —— nd 


Short Stories Retold. 


Upon Fenelon telling Richelieu that he had 
seen the portrait of his eminence at the palace, 
the Cardinal sneeringly asked, ‘‘ Did you ask 
it for a subscription for some poor friend of 
yours?” ‘No; the picture was too much like 
you.” 











The witty Duke of Waaryon having intro- 
duced a Scripture story into one of his speeches 
in the House of Lords, was asked by a right 
reverend prelate when he should have done 
preaching. ‘‘When I am madea bishop, my 
lord,”” was the reply. 


? 

Soon afcer Lord Sydney's elevation to the 
peerage he happened to observe in company 
that authors were often very ridiculous in the 
titles they gave. ‘‘'That,” said a gentleman 
present, ‘‘is an error from which even kings 
appear not to be exempt.” 


Sir Robert Peel, speaking of Lord Eldon, re- 
marked, that ‘‘ Even his failings lean’d to 
virtue’s side,” upon which a gentleman ob- 
served his Lordship’s failings resembled the 
leaning tower of Pisa, which despite long 
inclination, had never gone over. 


After the battle of the Boyne, the defeated 
king made with all speed for Dublin Castle. As 
Lady Tyrconnel advanced to meet him, he said 
to her, ‘* Your countrymen, madam, can run 
very quick; to which she replied, ‘“ Your 
majesty excels them in this as in everything 
else, for you have won the race,” 


A Portuguese artificer who was suspected of 
free-thinking was at the point of death. A 
Jesuit who came to confess him, holding a 
crucifix before his eyes, said: ‘‘ Behold the 
God whom you have so much offended. Do 
you recollect Him now?” ‘Alas! yes, father,” 
replied the dying man; ‘it was I who made 
him.” 


* 

Bassompierre, French ambassador to Spain, 
was telling Henry IV. how he entered Madrid, 
‘**IT was mounted on the very smallest mule in 
the world,” said the ambassador. “Ah!” said 
the king. ‘‘ What an amusing sight, to see the 
biggest ass mounted on the smallest mule.” 
‘*T was your msjesty’s representative,’ was 


the rejoinder. 
* 


Strictly to the point was the evidence of a 
woman in Maine who was striving to prove an 
alibi for a boy in a horse-stealing case. A wit- 
ness testifi:d that he had seen the boy at the 
village on that day, when the woman sprang 
from her seat and cried: ‘'He wa'n’c out, 


nuther! His pants was hangin’ on the clo’es- 
line all day ! 
A British soldier, who wore a Waterloo 


medal, was accosted by a French grenadier 
wearing on his breast the badge of the Legion 
of Honor, which is of much superior intrinsic 
value. Looking at the Waterloo soldier, the 
Frenchman observed with a sneer that his 
medal did not cost his government more than 
a few sous. ‘Nod, replied the Englishman, 
** but it cost your country a Napoleon.” 

It is astonishing upon what a little men will 
pride themselves when they have but lictle 
upon which to base their pride. ‘‘Are you 
aware, sir,’ said an irate nobleman in York- 
shire to a farmer whom he thought wanting in 
proper respect, ‘*‘ Are you aware, sir, that my 
ancestors came over with the Conqueror?” 
“And if they did,” replied the farmer, ‘‘I 
reckon they found mine here when they comed.” 


A story is told ofa certain committee meet 
ing in which the proceedings commenced with 
noise and gradually became uproarious, At 
last one of the disputants, losing all control 
over his emotions, exclaimed to his opponent : 
‘* Sir, you are, I think, the biggest donkey that 
I ever had the misfortune to set eyes upon.’, 
‘Order! order!’ said the chairman gravely. 
‘*You seem to forget that Iam in the room!” 

* 

An Irish car-driver was called upon to settle 
a@ wager which turned upon his ability to 
answer any question that was put to him with- 
out stopping to think. The circumstances 
having been explained to the man, he said, 
** Be after askin’ me the question, your ‘onner.” 
“Well, now, Pat, tell me what's nothing?” 
‘“‘Arrah now, shut your eyes and ye’il see it 
immediately,” was the instant and brilliant 


answer, 
* 


A young Chicago drummer was taking a 
vacation with his uncle in the country, and 
was suddenly called upon to ask the blessing, 
and not being accustomed to it he promptly 
tackled the difficulty in the following style: 
s*‘ We acknowledge the receipt of your favor of 
this date. Allow us to express our gratitude 
for this expression of good will. Trusting that 
our house may merit your confidence, and that 
we may have many good orders from you this 






































fall, we are, yours truly, amen.’ The old man 
will say grace hereafter. 


Bismarck was for some time an official re- 
porter for one of the courts of justice.° Upon 
one occasion, when questioning a witness, the 
latter made an impudent retort, whereupon 
the embryo chancellor exclaimed angrily: ‘If 
you are not more respectful, I shall kick you 
out of the room!” ‘Young man,” said the 
judge, interrupting the proceedings, ‘‘ I would 
have you anderstand that this is a dignified 
court of justice, and that if there is any kick- 
ing to be done, the court will do it!” ‘Ah, 
you see,” said Bismarck to the witness, ‘‘if you 
are not more respectful to me, the court will 
kick you out of the room, So be careful, very 


careful, sir!” . 


At a dinner of the Urban club, some years 
ago, some young Scotchmen, who have since 
made their mark in literature, were present, 
and, according to custom, were toasted as 
visitors. The chairman, with questionable 
taste, in proposing the toast took occasion to 
twit the visitors to the effect that Scotchmen, 
although so proud of their country, were glad 
enough to get out of it, and were in no hurry 
toreturn. In responding, one of the visitors 
quietly remarked that Scotchmen went not 
alone in the characteristic referred to; he 
knew of a number of Englishmen who went to 
Scotland and never came back again; they 
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receive summer orders pretty soon or his pre- 
cious life will be taken by some insane voyager 
under the influence of a “coup de coal oil” in- 


stead of sunstroke. Lapy GAY. 





Stylish Black Gowns. 
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went to a place called Bannockburn, 















Between You and Me. 





has been held in Toronto. 


some of us are down on it altogether. 


and there is very little one can build a belie 


slighted, and, to quote an American review, 


man, gets a piece of her mind.” This is truly 
delightful. It reminds me of an experience I 
had once in Westminster Abbey. I got en- 


tourist party, and partly for fun, partly for in- 
formation, I lingered a few moments with 
the crowd. There was a_ middle-aged 
American woman, from ‘‘out West,” whose 
face was worried and dissatisfied. I sidled up 
to her with an ingratiatory smile ; she accepted 
me as a safe confidante. Gazing up at the dim 
arches and dusky corners she sizhed ‘impot- 
ently. ‘‘My,” she ejaculated fervently, ** but 
I'd like to turn a thousand whitewashers in 
here!” Fancy, if you can, what a start the 


notion gave me. 
* 


‘*The glory of a woman is her hair,” exclaims 
the Eastern voice. But how about the man? 
Paderewski, Ysaye and Henry Irving have 
more than the usual allowance; but, with all 
respect to the inspired trio, it isn’c pretty, and 
glory is its last suggestion. I wonder if any- 
body hates a beard as much as Ido? In this 
blazing weather a fuzzy-wuzzy mop of hair 
about a man’s mouth and cheeks and chin 
rouses wild Dalilah-like dreams in me, and I 
long for her shears, and snip, snip! or I'd 
give a dollar to light a match and pouf goes 
the beard in a cloud of smoke, and that 
faint curling-tongs sniff in the air to mark 
its cremation. There isn’s anything so cool 
and clean and nice this weather as a newly 
shaved, close-clipped man. By the way, I 
heard a funny story of a Chicago policeman, 
who having received a joking hint from an 
officer that his carroty beard had better be 
shaved if he wanted to remain on the “foorce,” 
promptly sacrificed some feet of Titian-tinted 
adornments. He was subsequently discharged 
and is now suing the Board for the price of the 


whiskers, 
* 


We went up to Hamilton on2 day last week, 
and it was an experience in temperature which 
amply carries out the profane saying of the 
man who doesn’c love the Ambitious City, that 
‘*the devil holds an umbrella over Hamilton 
all summer.’ If anyone from cooler regions 
did so, a grateful shade would result; but it 
isn’t particularly of Hamilton, but of the 
getting back from it that I iatend to complain. 
When we entered the Pullman we found the 
temperature nearly 100 degrees. We dragged 
at the double windows; only a few of them 
would open, and those not wide. The sun 
beat down upon the hot glass and the women 
gasped and sweltered; the men strolled mis- 
erably up and down. The big brakesman came 
in and lit six coal oil lamps, which radiated 
heat like so many furnaces. We howled 
wildly at him to refrain, at least while 
the sun was high. He continued to light 
lamps. We implored; we clustered on 
the platform, at the risk of our lives; he 
ordered us iito the oven-like car, We struck, 
preferring death in the open air. Then I took 
him gently aside and pointed out the waste ot 
coal oil in burning lamps by sunlight. The 
perspiration ran off his nose and chin; it made 
little rivers down his forehead, and when he 
shook his head to my reasoning it flew all 
around like spray. ‘‘I'’ve got orders, lady, to 
light my lamps before the train starts from 
Hamilton. If it was reported on me that the 
lamps wasn'c lit, then I'd suffer.” ‘* Well, we’il 
put them out—or, won’c you please turn them 
down?” Another spray fiew around, which 
conveyed his dissent, and it speaks volumes 
for the lamb-like submission of the average 
Canadian that only two of the lamps were ex- 
tinguished, while ascore of weary ladies and 
gentlemen suffocated in the mingled kerosene 
and caloric of that Pullman car every foot of 
the sunny evening ride from Hamilton to To- 
ronto. I saton the stepof the platform and 
had a lovely time, though the impulse to slide 
off when we were at full speed gave me several 
anxious moments, That brakesman should 


URING last week a small rechauffee of 
the Woman's Council, which took 
possession of Chicago two years ago, 

Whether 

the Council is accomplishing its work 
is entirely a matter of opinion; some of us 
believe it is, some of us await developments, 

The 

principal manifestations are not very oo 


upon with which to convince an outsider. By 
the way, do you know about the latest work 
whic has absorbed a brave female? Have you 
read Mrs, ElizabethCady Stanton’s revised Bible? 
Not content with conquering men and succor- 
ing women of her day and generation, this 
good old dame has pitched in on behalf of all 
the women whom she considers Biblically 


‘* Wherever the Scripture narrative recites a 


case of what she considers improper treat- 
ment of a woman, the offender, be it God or 


tangled in that awful assemblage, a Cook’s 
























HEN a fashionable dressmaker 
is asked fora stylish black gown 
suitable for morning wear, both 
in town and country, during 
the summer, she suggests one 

that is not only extremely chic, but is service- 
able and practical as well—a gown of black 
mohair with a large collar of grass-linen and a 
belt of cream-white kid with a gold buckle. It 
is also further impressed upon the purchaser 
that the mohair must be very lustrous and of 
the heavy yet smooth weave, the thick threads 
almost forming basket squares, instead of the 
fine, closely-woven surface familiar in alpaca. 
The collar of grass-linen may be embroidered 
all over, or it may be made of many fine tucks 
with yellow lace insertions, but it must be very 
large and of the natural ecrw or unbleached 
dark linen color, 


This year there is a great change in the 
variety of laces, Of course heavily woven ones 
are still used, and the Irish point effect is still 
copied in the cheap varieties, which, when not 
tov cheap in cost, are exceedingly effective. 
Batiste lace and batiste embroideries, which 
were first used last spring on the crepon 
gowns, are again used this season. But above 
allin favor now are the laces which for years 
have been one side, such as Valenciennes and 
the applique laces. The very narrow Valen- 
ciennes edge, which is always a prime favorite 
with French women, is now tremendously in 
demand for all sorts and conditions of gowns, 
This is imitated very cleverly in what is 
kuown as plat val, and is then very inexpens. 
ive. Valenciennes lace, no matter how nar- 
row, is never too cheap to make it desirable. 
Some of the winter gowns had on the silk and 
velvet waists very narrow rows of cut muslin, 
interspersed with scant ruffies of the half-inch- 
width real Valenciennes edge. This same idea 
is carried out in many of the spring and sum- 
mer costumes, only that the ruffi:s and tucks 
run up and down instead of across. This nar- 
row edge does not give much scope for different 
patterns, but s exceedingly dainty and r2- 
markably ladylike, if such a word may be used. 
It is also used with insertion of other kinds of 
lace, and this to a connoisseur in laces seems 
odd indeed. The insertion of the same is ex- 
pensive and very difficult to get in a pretty 


pattern. a 


The fancy for collars and other accessories of 
ecru grass-linen on summer dresses grows 
rapidly, and each week novelties are shown 
among them, They are thought far more 
stylish as a finish to dark dresses of crepon or 
of mohair than are the collars of heavy lace 
worn last summer or the velvet revers so long 
used. The grass-linen of which they are made 
is known to some as ecru linen batiste and to 
others as grass-cloth. It is sheer and fine 
linen in the ecru or unbleached tint of flax, a 
shade not always becoming, and requiring 
often a bit of yellow lace or a colored neck 
ribbon—violet or rose—to make it so. It is 
especially liked in very large collars wrought 


eyeleted English embroidery, which is also 
known a3 Madeira-work. These are for sale in 
the shops in many stylish shapes—square- 
cornered or pointed, flat or godeted, flaring out 
as epaulettes, and coming down in front in 
revers or in a single point to the belt. Such a 
collar trims a black, corn-flower blue, or brown 
crepon waist as effectively as one of cream- 





white batiste and yellow Valenciennes trims 
light taffeta silks, or those of embroidered 
nainsook complete simple frocks of gingham or 
dimity. 


An attempt to revive barege was made last 
summer, and it is now the prospective suc- 
cessor of crepon, which is not only fashionable, 
but is so popular that it is in danger of becom- 
ing too common. The difficile Parisiennes soon 
weary of a fabric, and for a change have readily 
adopted barege—a thin smooth wool, more 
nearly transparent than most crepons, and of 
scarcely perceptible weight. A modern touch 
is given to this old-time material by brighten- 
ing up its dull surface with brilliant spangles 
of jet put on in broken strips and dashes in 
irregular but very effective fashion. For boat- 
ing, yachting, and mountain wear inexpensive 
suits are made of Russian linen crash of ecru 
flax shades, slightly rough, but cool to the 
touch, and very strong and durable, They 
have a short coat or open blaz2r with large 
loose sleeves. A short skirt of six gored 
breadths is five yards wide. The whole suit is 
unlined, the edges being hemmed and stitched. 


Old-fashioned chemisettes with tucked 
batiste fronts have turned-over collars entirely 
of tucks and yellow edging, such as delighted 
the hearts of gentlewomen a generation or more 
ago. Thecollaristwo inches deep and quite 
straight, and there are cuffs to match. The 
finest and sheerest linen cambric collars with 
tucks run by hand were required by the re- 
fined taste of a past generation, but in this 
practical and busy time machine-stitched tucks 
on transparent Jawns are thought to be quite 
good enough. Tucked fronts of batiste in 
cream-white and in colors with insertions 
and edgings of the universal yellow Valen- 
ciennes come ready made to place inside open 
blouse-waists. They are bought by the yard, 

or, rather, by a single length extending from 

the collar down, dropping about an inch on the 
belt. Large batiste collars cut in six sections, 
each bordered with insertion and lace, are very 
fashionable and give a tasteful touch to the 
most prosaic gown. LA MopE, 
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‘ Why not make an ensemble with your dog?— 
Life. 








The Queen and Thomas Carlyle. 


Thomas Carlyle in a letter tells how he met 
the Queen at Dean Stanley's residence: ‘‘ The 
Ssanley’s and we were all in a flow of talk, and 
some flunkeys had done setting coffee-pots 


all over or else merely bordered with open — teacups of a sublime pattern, when her 


Majesty, punctual to the minute, glided in, 
escorted by her dame-in-waiting, a Duchess 
Dowager of Athole, and by the Princess Louise. 


too, as I found out in talking to her after- 
wards, 

“The Queen came softly forward, a kindly 
little smile on her face, gently shook hands 


a decidedly very pretty young lady, and clever, 
' 





WHAT MAGNIFICENT TESTIMONY! 


“Paine Celery Compound Produced Miraculous Results and 
Banished My Troubles,” 


This Strong Statement is Made by Mr. 
Ambrose Budd, of Shanty Bay, Ont. 


Victory after victory ; a continued and un- 
broken march of triumphs over disease and 
suffering marks the fame of Paine’s Celery 
Compound in every land where it is used to 
battle with sickness. 

In Canada alone, tena of thousands, who 
were once dyapep‘ics and who bore awful loads 
of pain and agony, now thank Heaven that 
they enjoy health, strength, sleep, appetite 
and digestive vigor brought to them by the use 
of Paine’s Celery Compound. 

This wonderful inedicine—the greatest pro- 
duct of medical science—has reached the top 
round of the ladder of fame as a cure for dys- 
pepsia, indigestion, flatulence, heartburn, 
gastric cramp, and the numberless evils that 
make life miserable through imperfect digestive 
vigor, 

No medicine in the world but Paine's Celer 
Compound can effectually reach the hard ana | 


Peale conee. of dyspepsia ne indigestion. 
atement is borne out the tes 

of Mr, Ambrose Budd, who ante 2 manny 

“For the benefit of sufterers I gladly givem 

experience with Paine’s Celery Compound, 
After suffering with dyspepsia for thirty-five 
years, and meeting with many failures with 
other medicines, I decided to use Paine’s 
Celery Compound, having heard of so many 
cures effected by it. The Compound, after I 
used it for a time, produced miraculous results 
and banished my troubles, 

From a condition of helplessness—being 
unable to sleep or eat—I now feel well and 
strong. I am astonished at the results, as my 
trouble wasan old and chronic one, I have 
recommended Paine’s Celery Compound to 
some of my neighbors, and in every case it has 
given satisfaction, I will always strongly re- 
commend its use when I have opportunity,” 
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with all three women, gently acknowledged 
with a nod the silent bows ot us male monsters, 
and directly in her presence everyone was at 
ease again. She is a comely little lady, with a 
pair of kind, clear, intelligent gray eyes, has a 
fine, low voice—indeed, her whole manner ig 
melodiously perfect, 

‘It is impossible to imagine a politer little 
woman; nothing the least imperious; all 
gentle, all sincere, looking unembarrassed, 
Makes you feel, too, if you have any sense in 
you, that she is queen,” 


—e 


Never tell a secret to a bride or a bridegroom, 
Wait until they have been married longer. 








INLAND NAVIGATION. 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
SUMMER CRUISES IN COOL WATERS, 

Biver and Gulf of St, Lawrence.—The iron, 
twin-screw steamship CAMPANA, with all modern accom. 
modations, is intended to leave Montreal at 4 p.m. on Mon- 
say, 10th, 245h June, 8th, 22ad, July, 5b, 19sh August, 
2ad, 16:h, 30th, September, 14th, 28th October, for Pictou, 
N. 8., calling at Quebec, Father Point, Gaspe, Perce, Sum- 
mereide, P.E I, and Coarlottetown, P.E.I. Through 
connections to Halifax, N. S., 8t. John, N B, Boston and 
New York. 

New York, Boston and Atlantic Coast —The 
well known steamship ORINOCO, 2,000 tons, lighted by 
electricity and with all modern comforts, will cruise be- 
tween New York and Quebec, visiting Boston, St. John, 
N. B., Yarmouth, Halifax, Charlottetown, Dalhousie, Bay 
of Chaleur and the Saugenay River, takiog paesengers 
only. Sailing from New York 12th Jaly and 7th Auguat, 
from Q 1ebec 27th July and 220d August. Finest trips for 
health and pleasure For tickets and all information apply 
to BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary, Q 1ebec. 
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Mother Sex 


MILES’ (Can.) VEGETABLE COM- 
POUND (price 75c.) cures Prolapsus Uteri, 
Leucorrhoea and all weaknesses of the female 
sex. 

The periodic pains to which every woman 
is liable are perfectly controlled and the 
dreaded time passes by almost unnoticed. 
Ladies who suffer from uterine troubles must 
of necessity turn to the most reliable help, 
and thousands testify that MILES’ (Can) 
VEGETABLE COMPOUND is that ready 
and sure cure. Letters from suffering women 
addressed to the “A. M. C.” Medicine Co., 
Montreal, marked “personal” will be opened 
and answered by a confidential lady clerk, 
and will not go beyond the hands of the 
“Mother Sex.” Druggists everywhere sell 
MILES’ (Canadian) VEGETABLE COM- 
Price 75c. 
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DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
2A:-H-HOWARD RS 
53: KING ‘ST. EAst 
Ee. ToRoNTo 





FOR TWENTY-FIVE YEARS 


DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 








; Appetite | 
ADAMS’ TUTTI FRUTTI | 
; 


Aids digestion and improves 
the appetite. 


Refuse imitations. ag 








HARRY MORGAN 
OF THE 


Merchants’ Restaurant, Jordan Street 


Has pleasure in informing hie friends and patrone that 

Commissioner Ooateworth now declares the walis of the 

McKinnon Building to be entirely free from danger. 
Entrance from Wellington Street 


H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Yonge St | Telephone 931 
Cor. Aun Bt. 
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THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679 


FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEBR 
699 Queen Bt, West 


‘Phone 5392 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 
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The monument to De Maisonneuve, the 
founder of Montreal, will be unveiled on July 1. 
o 


The latest picture of Henry Irving repre- 
sents him in the gown and mortar-board of a 
doctor of letters, an honorary degree recently 
conferred upon him by the University of 


Dublin. 


Two Toronto artists were out sketching, not 
long ago, when a baker’s boy, who was deliver- 
ing bread in the neighborhood, stopped to watch 
themt fora while and became so interested as 
As he moved away he 
timidly ver tured a question, ‘‘ How a’yer know 
when yer done, when yer picture's finished?” 
He atked wiser “‘than he knew,” did that boy. 


to forget his business. 


Another Toronto artist has discovered the 
aratively few pictures have 
been sold, the last year or two: too many 


reascn why soco 


bicycles are bought. 


The exhibition of the works of the various 
art schools and colleges of our province, which 
was open part of last week, could not have 
been in a better place than the Art Gallery, 
173 King street west, nor could there have 
been seen more striving after the ‘‘narrow 
way” in art than was shown in many of the 
studies; but yet many, tco many, alas! were 
on the broad road that produces pretty results 
and earns praises from admiring friends, but 
gives no promise of better things and shows 
From all the 
schools represented, Ottawa and Toronto stand 
In the crayon work they alone 
have been working from a life model, draped 


no true sense of the end in view. 


out distinctly. 


and nude, full length and head, as well as from 
the antique. In the oil class again there is in 


these two schools less pretty work in flowers 
and pleasing compositions of still life, but 
studies of flesh, out-of-door sketches, bits of 
interior, that, however crude, show serious 
work in the right direction; and a few are 


not at all crude, but worthy a place in 
a more ambitious collection. Mr. Brownell 
and Mr, Reid have both left their impress on 
the work of their respective pupils. Loretto 
Abbey had perhaps the largest display—several 
heads in oils, a large number of flowers in 
water color, given with much dash and good 
effect, and many groups of still life of various 
kinds. The Brockville Art School had « num- 
ber of landscapes that were original in treat- 
ment but poorly executed, and among the 
designs several book covers and for the out- 
side, a Halma board. The best work of the 
Kingston Art School was in designs for furni- 
ture and one excellent book cover. Among 
the designs and architectural plans, Toronto 
had a majolica vase and wallpaper. Ottawa's 
showing was larger and better, there being 
several carefully done designs for over-mantels, 
wallpaper and lithographing work. A colored 
design for stained glass window in the Hamil- 
ton collection; plans for a gate lodge and 
drawings for a roof were among the best. 
London showed an architectural drawing for a 
public school that was excellent ; in the line of 
general work were drawings from the cast, 
but no color. The Public Library, Baden, 
had on view a number of architectural 
drawings, one of a bridge that was most 
noticeable. In the work in still life, from 
Miss Veals’ school was a still life study of a 
box of fruit just unpacked, pineapples, 
bananas, lemons, oranges, straw packing and 
box, all given with a good eye to values. 
Others were equally well done but not as new 
in arrangement. The Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, had a large display of water colors, 
flowers principally, showing much careful 
work and some pretty effects. In the exhibi- 
tion of the Albert College, Belleville, a bunch 
of Indian corn and a study of eggs in straw in 
an overturned barrel were excellent; few 
objects afford better opportunities for model- 
ing solidly in paint than an egg. Alma 
College, St. Thomas, showed a fondness for 
vegetables as objects for still life work, and 
very creditable many of them were. A long 
table in the center of the room held a display 
of china painting from most of these art 
schools. No plan could be better for stimulat- 
ing a healthy rivalry among these schools than 
this combined exhibition, nor for diminishing 
& superficial study that does little or no good 
to the student. 


* 

The English painter, Hawkins, at twenty 
years of age was the center of acclamation. 
But at the close of his life he is described as 
having lived in a fool’s paradise, content with 
himself and fattening on the empty praise he 
had won. The mischief lay in the fact that he 
was an excellent boon companion. On one 
occasion he was asked by a Mr. Ackers, & 
member of Parliament, to accompany him and 
one or two others to Paris, the host promising 
to give him a holiday and pay all his expenses. 
Hawkins objected. ‘I’m busy on a picture, 
said he, “‘and I want to finish it for exhibi- 
tion.” ‘*Never mind that,” returned Ackers ; 
“bring it with you and paint it there.” 
Hawkins yielded, as he always did in the end, 
and the picture was put into the carriage. As 
they were driving along, Mr. Ackers asked to 
be allowed to look at it, and when it was un- 
covered he said: ‘* What do you want for it?” 
“I shall want fifty pounds for it when it’s 
finished,” answered Hawkins. ‘“ Very well,” 
returned the member of Parliament, “ l'll give 
it to you, and 1'll finish the picture for you, 
too!” With that he kickeda hole through the 
canvas, and the artist was thus set free for an 
undisturbed jollification, LYNN C. DoYLE. 

I 

Tattered and torn, footsore and weary, the 
outcast paused at the door of the cottage nest- 
ling there among the trees: ‘‘ Have you—— 
The woman with the blue gingham apron 


waved him to silence. ‘* Yes,” she answered 
brusquely, ‘I have. I's none of your busi- 
ness, but I don’t mind saying that l’m scepti- 
cal about the hypnotism part, but her feet 
must have been just lovely.” After she had 
slammed the door the pilgrim turned, with 
a sigh, and went his way. 


Correspondence Coupon 





several capital letters. 





















































by coupons are not studted. 


and it wae quite impossible. 


your study or not. It was duly given. 
very short time ; four months would be more like it. 


as it will be. 
please you. 


TriLpy £KRLETON.—Thanks for the elucidation. 


our fellow-voyagers with it. Aw revoir. 


being. 


you have got one and are er joying It. 
will do you good. 
and will eend you resulte iater on. 
your letter. 


a study I can not give you one. 


man parte hig hair. 
doesn’t part it atall. 


at conclusions and to speak haatily. 


good deal of pride are in it, 


evil cf people. 
know are very kindly and generous. 
thought you were a man. 
letter. My love to the admiring friend. 


talent are shown. 
direction. 
temper, generosity and a bright, hopeful nature. 


the useful rather than the brilliant order. 
Guspins.—You’re a fraud. 


sffection and impulse. 


what r fined in taste. 
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** My child, your voice sounds rather hoaree— 


anything the matter?” 
‘“*Nothing much, mother—only a frogin my 


throat.”—Bazar. 





The Point of View. 

Teacher—Johnny, can you define for us the 
difference between “cauticn” and ‘ coward- 
ice?” 

Johnny—Yessum. When you're scart to go 
out on a boat and stay home for fear it'll sink 
and the boat comes in all right, it’s “cowardice.” 

Teacher— Well? 

Johnny—And if you’re scart and stay home 
and the boat does sink, then it’s ‘‘ caution.” 


AYER’S 








Prevents 


BALDNESS 
REMOVES DANDRUFF 


AND 


Restores Color 


o 
Faded and Gray 
HAIR 
THE 


Best Dressing 


~WeakWomen 


and all mothers who are nursing 
babies derive great benefit from 
Scott’s Emulsion. This prepara- 
tion serves two purposes. It 
gives vital strength to mothers 
and also enriches their milk and 
thus makes their babies thrive. 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


is a constructive food that pro- 
motes the making of healthy 
tissue and bone. It is a wonder- 
ful remedy for Emaciation, Ceneral 
Debility, Throat and Lung Complaints, 
Coughs, Colds, Anaemia, Scrofula and 
Wasting Diseases of Children 

Send for Pamphlet on Scott's Emulsion, Free. 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. & $1, 












































The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the folowing Rules: 1. Graphologioal studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
%. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual cwrcumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 


Ne. 247.—I am 80 sorry La Mode was ill and unable to do 
aeyou so kindly suggested. Saturday wae a trying day 


LILLIAN Forrest.—I don’t know whether you have seen 
Four weeke is a 


Frances W.—It will have to be some fature time, my 
sweet child, for your very pretty writing {9 not developed 
You're very ycuvg and a etudy wouldn't 


Like 
mary another thing it’s quite easy when you know how, 
fen’t it? We tock it up te the Hamilton Racee, and puzzled 


Kxock-aBcut.—I was with the msjority, my boy, for I 
detest cold weather. Your writing shows some tenacity, an 
ambitious, hopeful and courageous nature, warm : fection, 
fondnees for acciety, a very frank, talkative and agreeable 


M. F.—You can rent a wheel; but I hope by thie time 
I am very sure it 
Iam trying anew wheel this month 
Ihave but just opened 


ALMBpA 8.—You didn’t enclose a coupon, so if you wish 
2. It sometimes looks 
€ ffeminate, but I wouldn't attach any importance to how a 
Sometimes it looke quite nice if he 


To mMY.—Thie ie a bright independent mind, apt to jump 
It fe the writing of a 
very strong and direct nature with original methods and 
plenty cf self-reliance ; a little {mpatience of detailand a 


May-May.—A pessimist is not necessarily sure to think 
Some of the most corfirmed pessimists I 
I don’t fancy I ever 
Have juet opened your second 


Hyacinth R.—You may, or a wise man perhape. Im- 
petuosity, celf-aesertion, good perseverance and plenty of 
At present you need self-control and 
You have lots cf force to do fine things, good 


JILLYR.— Bright mentality, vivacious manner, much capa- 
clty of effection, a love cf social intercourse, rather Ic qua- 
clous, even judgment; there is no sign of sarcasm, or that 
wicked wit that hurts others ; good, constant will, much 
generosity and good temper are shown; the talents are of 








Your writing showe talent, 
energy, ambition, persistence, adaptability, good temper, 
You are sometimes erratic and 


your judgment is not infallible, but I think you are very 
trustworthy and as far as you can you strive to be just. 
You can take mighty good care of yourself, and ehould be 
a smart and clever fellow, susceptible to beauty, and some- 
A nice study. 
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If the Machine Goes Wrong. 





Now bring your mind to bear on this idea, 
Suppose you were to find yourself gaining in 
weight at the rate of about 100 pounds a 
month, what would you think ? 

You would be scared out of your wits, 
wouldn’t you? In six months from now you 
would weigh about 750 pounds, including, of 
course, your present weight. You would bea 
phenomenon, a monster, a curiosity. People 
would pay shillings to look at you; but not for 
long, you would soon be smothered and die. 

Well, there is one thing certain : If what you 
put into your body every day, in the shape of 
food and drink, stayed there, you would grow 
heavier at the rate I tell you, and more too. A 
man actually takes in at least three or four 
pounds a day and yet grows in weight slowly, 
or not at all. What becomes of this stuff? 
Most of it is turned out again at once as use 
less, and the rest is changed into the substance 
of the body, and then worn out. So the balance 
is maintained. ‘‘ Wonderful?” You may well 
say so. It is Nature’s constant mirecle ; it is 
digestion, & mere word to most people. 

Sometimes things run the other way, and 
food goes out of the body, unassimilated, as 
fast as itistakenin. This happens in diabetes, 
commonly ending in death by consumption. 
Inside of these processes there are scores of 
mysteries. If you knew half of them you would 
be astonished at how you live from one day to 
another. It becomes the wisest man to be 
humble and reverent, 

From the heap of letters on our table we take 
one this morning, just to give you the main 
points init. They are old as the hilis, and yet 
new as every sunrise over those same hills, 

This is Mrs. Slade’s letter. She lives at 20 
Westfield Road, Caversham, Reading. The 
date is November 17, 1892. It should have been 
noticed earlier, but others have got in the way 
by mistake. 

She says that when a girl, she suffered a good 
deal from flatulence and some disorder of the 
liver. Early in 1878 she fairly broke down and 
was ‘‘fit for nothing.” She felt tired and 
heavy. no spring, elasticity, nor ambition in 
her. She was obliged to eat, of course; yet 
was punished for eating by a pain and tight- 
ness at the sides, back and chest. At times 
she had a hacking cough which made her chest 
still more painful and sore. We shall not be 
surprised if she thought her lungs affected and 
feared the arch destroyer consumption, threat- 
ened her. We hardly need say that she took 
drugs and medicines in great plenty and 
variety. Any one would. But they did no 
good. They seldom do, because they are 
almost always the wrong things. aking 
medicines without knowing exactly what for, 
is traveling a dangerous road in the dark. 

Well, it is enough to say that Mrs. Slade 
suffered in this fashion for years. In 188+ she 
attended at the Reading Infirmary as an ovt- 
door patient, and was treated three months 
without benefit. Then she ceased going there 
—reasonably, we shallagree. About that time 
she got hold of a book—a sort of pamphlet— 
which explained her complaint and suggested 
a remedy forit. Impressed with the complete- 
ness and accuracy with which her symptoms 
were set forth in the book, she sent for the 
medicine and began to use it. What followed 
is best put in herown words. 

She says: ‘ After taking this medicine one 
week I was relieved, and when I had taken 
four bottles I was in better health than Ll had 
been in for many years. Since then I have 
kept this preparation—Mother Seigel’s Cura- 
tive Syrup—in the house, and if at any time I 
feel at all out of sorts a dose or two soon sets 
me right. As I am desirous to let other 
sufferers know about what has done so much 
for me I am willing you should publish this 
letter if you think fit. (Signed) (Mrs.) M. 
Slade. 

Now hark back a minute over this statement 
and you will perceive that Mrs. Slade’s illness 
covered fourteen years, to say — of what 
she endured asagirl. What a fearful waste of 


time, strength, and happiness this was. ‘* Not 
uncommon?” Oh, no, God pity us! Common, 
too common ; like all kinds of misery and mis- 


fortune. But what caused it? hat’s the 
question—what caused it? Here’s the answer, 
a bad defect in that wonderful digestive ma- 
chinery we talked of—indigestion and dyspep- 
sia; which could have been cured long, long 
ago if she had only come across the true 
remedy. 





Very Flighty. 


‘*1’'m dreadfully afraid that Cousin Jasper’s 
wife is an awful gadabout,” said Mrs. Sassafras 
to her husband, after a visit to her wealthy 
relatives in the city. 

‘* Why, my dear?” 

‘* Well, she has her name printed on cards, 
and in the corner it says, ‘Tuesdays.’ I asked 
her what it meant, and she said that was her 
day at home. Think of it, Abner! Only home 
one day in the week!” 





The Little Pet. 

Dobson, jr., was making an evening call, 
when his adored one s little brother approached 
him and begged the loan of his whistle. 

‘* Whistle?” queried Mr. Dobson, ‘‘I have 
no whistle.” 

‘* Well, papa says you have,” said the little 
wingless angel, ‘“‘and that you are always 
wetting it.” 





A Simple Test. 


To detect impurities in salt dissolve a table- 
spoonful in a tumbler of pure water and add a 
lump of common washing soda. If the water 
becomes cloudy the salt is impure. With 
Windsor Salt the water will be as clear as cry- 
stal. It doesn’t cake. Try it. 





Served Him Right. 
Philadelphia Record. 
Aunt Mandy—De doctah done say Zeph’s got 


chicken-pox. 
Uncle Lige—I done tole dat niggah larst week 


he'd ketch somefin’ ef he didn’t keep away fum 
dem henhouses. 





———— 


Westminster. 


Westminster Abbey is the sepulchre of Eng- 
land’s greatest dead, but equally noted is 
Westminster Tobacco, put up in half-pound 
tins by G. W. Muller, nine King street west. 

sat ias aaa oan 


‘*In all my career,’ said the eminent states- 
man, ‘‘I can say that I have never done any- 
thing to be ashamed of.” ‘You mean, 
sneered the cynic, *‘ that you have never done 
anything you were ashamed of.” 








Wallace, the Yonge street shoe man, is this 
week showing in his window the highest 
grade patent leather shoes ever imported into 
Canada. They are worthy of inspection of the 
city’s fashionable young men. 


~~ 





Smythe—She wasn’t sure which she liked 
better, Jones or me; but she gave me the bene- 
fit of the doubt. Bliffs—And made you happy? 
Smycthe—Yes; they have been married more 


than a year now. 








Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- | 
trated book containing over one hudred pages | 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer | 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- | 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra. | 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone. } 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road | 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclose 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger agent, Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Rai! way, Chicago, Il). 
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1893, and 


GOLD MEDAL at the MID-WINTER EXPOSITION, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 1894. 
Surpassing all Canadian and United States competitors in every respect, and 
EIGHT other GOLD, SILVER AND BRONZE MEDALS at the WORLDS GREAT 


HIBITIONS. 





JOHN LABATT’S 


LON DON 


ALE *= STOUT 


THE FINEST OF BEVERAGES 
Received HIGHEST AWARD made on this continent at the WORLD'S FAIR, CHICAGO 
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Muskoka in Toronto. 





An Interesting Display in the Window of MacWillie Bros, 
—How to Camp Out With Comfort. 


The enterprising firm of MacWillie Bros., at 
the corner of Yonge and Richmond streets, 
who claim the distinction of being the largest 
dealers in groceries and provisions not only in 
Toronto but in the whole Dominion, have just 
now one of the most unique displays in their 
store window ever seen in thecity. The firm 
make a specialty of supplying camping parties 
in Muskoka, and of course are largely inter- 
ested in the beauties of that enchanting region, 
and their display consists of a beautiful re- 
presentation of part of Lake St. Joseph. There 
is a small lake with the different kinds of fish 
found in the northern Jakes to be seen swim- 
ming around, sail boats, canoes and a small 
steamboat. Here and there over the lakes are 
dotted small islands with grass and small trees 
growing luxuriantly, while on the larger 
island, or on the mainland, in the background 
is to be seen a beautiful specimen of a 
‘““camper’s paradise”—a delightful summer 
residence built in a grove of shady trees, with 
all the otber appurtenances which go to make 
camping life comfortable. The scene has been 
admired by thousands, and many are the 
wishes expressed to go and see the original. 

Messrs. MacWillie say that already a large 
number of American visitors have given orders 
for supplies for the summer season, those ad- 
vance orders are principally from their old 
customers who have found out the advantage 
of having their supplies prepaid by express 
right to their own doors. MacWillie Brothers 
are importers direct from the old country of 
delicacies specially suitable for campers and 
which cannot be procured in any other estab- 
lishment in the Province. As an instance of 
their enterprise it may be mentioned that only 
last week they cabled to London for five hun- 
dreu dozen of potted paste for sandwiches. 
MacWillie Bros, deserve the highest credit 
not only for their enterprise, but for the fact 
that although employing such a large number 
of assistants they follow out the principle of 
early closing and allow their people to have 
their evenings for enjoyment. A visit to Mac- 
Willie’s store these hot days is a treat indeed. 





A Touching Epistle. 
Fliegende Blatter. 

Parlor maid (to cook, who has just received 
a letter from a darky to whom she is engaged) 
—I say, the letter is full of ink-blots ! 

Cook—Silly goose ; why, those are his tears! 





The Wabash Railroad 


Is acknowledged by travelers to be the best 
line to Chicago; shortest and quickest route to 
Kansas City, Texas, Mexico, California and 
all south-western points. All trains are sup- 
erbly equipped with the finest sleeping and 
chair cars in America. Now is the time to 
take a trip to Hot Springs, the Carlsbad of 
America. ‘Their efficacy in curing diseases has 
been known to the civilized world for genera- 
tions, and people of all nations have gone 
thither in successful search of health. Pam- 
phiets, time tables and full particulars from 
any railroad agent, or J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
dian passenger agent, north-east corner King 
and Yonge streets, Toronto. 
—— ?oo———_——_—_—_—_—"" 

Assistant—I think we could use that play. 
There is a horserace on the stage in the last 
act—— Manager—That isn’t new. Assistant 
—No; but the playwright suggests that we 
change the winning horse every night and sell 
pools on the result. 

_—_—__OC oon 


A Prominent Lawyer Says: 


‘“*T have eight children, every one in good 
healtb, not one of whom but has taken Scott's 
Emulsior, in which my wife has boundless con- 


fidence.” 





Fogg thinks it a remarkable instance of the 
superior intelligence. of the house fly that it 
can remember, after lying dormant all winter, 
which member of the family is possessed ofa 
bald head. 








EATING 





DISTRESS 


> 


SWEETENING 
rz STOMACH 





Rev. A. B. JOHNSON, Westmeath, Ont.: 


‘*T have used several remedies for dyspepsia, 
and would say that for giving relief after meals 
and sweetening the stomach, I have never 
found anything to equal K. D, C.” 


ARE YOU TROUBLED WITH BAD 
TASTE, BELCHING, BURNING IN 
THROAT? TAKE K,. D. C.—THE KING 
OF DYSPEPSIA CURES. 








i WHO-——= 
Duke of Cambridge Scotch 


oom WHO 


DOESN'T ? 
eoseseees6euee 


Ask Your 
Wine Merchant. 


mO NURSING MoTHERS! 


rept prdarte iglacy isa MU an Ua ela 8 
iF ICIENT, THE SECRETION OF MILIC ‘SCANTY, oR ‘Le 


BANEXNWS MAKE EXTRACT! 


aH Srar ik ying results, 














































QUALITY POOR. 





PRICE 40 CENTS PERV BOTTLE 


What are Raw Sugars? 





Professor Cameron, Public Analyst of the 
city of Dublin, who has examined samples of 
raw sugar, states that they contained great 
numbers of disgusting insects, which produce 
a disgusting disease, Theirshape is very accu- 
rately shown in the accompanying figures, 
magnified two hundred diameters, Fig. 1 is 
the under side and Fig. 2 is the upper side, 
His description is as frllows : 

“The Acarus sacchari is a formidably 
organized, exceeding lively, and decidedly 
ugly little animal. From its oval-shaped body 
stretches forth a proboscis terminating in a 
kind of scissors, with which it seizes upon its 
food. Its organs of locomotion consist of eight 
legs, each jointed and furnished at its ex- 
tremity with a hook, In the sugar, its move- 
ments from one place to another are neces- 
sarily very slow, but when placed on a per- 
fectly clean and dry surface, it moves along 
with great rapidity.” 





SUGAR INSECT, 
“ Acarus Sacchari.” 
FOUND IN RAW SUGAR, 





Drawn from life from insects found in grocery Mauritius 
sugar. By Smith, Beck & Beck, Microscopists, London. 


He adds that ‘‘ the number of Acari found in 
raw sugar is sometimes exceedingly great, and 
in no instance is the article quite free from 
either the insects or their eggs. Muscovado, 
as it comes from the colonies, should never be 
used.” 

He further says: “The Acari sacchari do 
not occur in Refined Sugar of any quality, be- 
cause they cannot pass through the charcoal 
filters of the refinery, and because Refined 
Sugar does not contain any nitrogenous sub- 
stance upon which they could feed.” 

Twenty Years Hence. 

Old Lady (at railway station)—Oh, guard, 
guard! Iam afraid there has been a terrible 
accident, for I have seen the bedies of forty 


little boys carried into this train on stretchers ! 

Guard—Bless your heart, ma’am, they are all 
right! You see, it is breaking-up day at the 
college, and them youngsters get so excited, 
and make so much noise, that the headmaster 
he has them hypnotized. He then labels them, 
and sends them to their homes, quiet like. 


TURKISH BATHS 


204 Kine Street West - - Toronto 











These Baths are open all 
might with sleeping accom- 
medations for each bather. 


Greatest cure for Rheumatism, Cold, 
Cough, Lumbago, Gout, Kidney and 
Liver Complaint and Insomnia. 


"Phone 1286. 





Chiropodist alwaye in attendance. 





B. LINDMAN, owner of the WIl- 
kinson Truse, the only truse that 
willocure RUPTURE permanent. 
ly, has his offices in the Rossin 
House Block, Toronto. 

Those wearirg T: usees, and also 
physicians, are invited to examine 
this great boon for the ruptured. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Carpets taken up, Oleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Oarpete Sewed and Laid. Feathere and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 

AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 

WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen’s Suite, 

Overcoats, etc., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackets, Shawle, Gloves, Feathers, etc., cleaned oF 
dyed with care; aleo Lace Ourtains, Piano Covers, Dam- 
arke, Reps, etc. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed, Kid Gloves cleaned. Ladies’ Drese Goode cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates $2.80 
A orato! ids as much as a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Streer 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Oard. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 

















Music. 


HE Webster Choral Society 
gave a concert performance of 
Sir Julius Benedict's opera, The 
Lily of Killarney, in the Grand 
Opera House on Tuesday even- 
ing last before 4 fair-sized 
audience. Considerable interest had been 
awakened through the announcement of the 
Society’s intention to produce a work which 
had not previously been heard here, although 
the opera in question was not reputed to be 
among the most brilliant productions of its 
class. The music is somewhat antiquated in 
style and appears to be a weak mixture of 
Italian Opera of the old school, insipid tunes 
of the ballad order, with a sprinkling of jigs 
and melodies in which an effort has been made, 
and not always successfully, to secure an Irish 
coloring. While the effect of the work as & 
whole is exceedingly disappointing, there are 
several bits of writing which show no small 
originality. One or two of the melodies have 
become popular favorites and have aided 
materially in enhancing the reputation of the 
composer. A prominent American journal 
(Wagnerian in its tendencies of course), in re- 
ferring to the revival of this opera and its 
recent performance in New York goes to the 
extreme of saying that ‘The Lily of 
Killarney is as dead as the day it 
was still born.” The manner in which it was 
presented on Tuesday evening last with the 
accompaniment of a piano and without the 
stage action which most works of its kind de- 
pend almost en:irely upon for success, left an 
effect which seemed to justify the statement 
quoted toa certain extent. It is difficult to 
understand what has been discovered in this 
opera to warrant its revival at this late day, 
and one may safely predict that its resurrection 
will be of brief duration. The performance 
under notice was given as a benefit tothe Home 
for Incurables, and as an amateur production 
for charitable purposes, criticism of it will 
perhaps not be expected. Several of the solo- 
ists, notably Miss Kimberley and Mr, Walter H. 
Robinson, sang in excellent style and were very 
warmly applauded. Other soloists who took 
part, so far as their names could be ascertained, 
this very important information having been 
omitted from the programmes, were: Miss 
Fidler, Mr. M. Sparrow, Mr. Douglas Armour 
and Mr. Race. The effect of the chorus, which 
numbered about fifty voices, would have been 
materially improved had there been a more 
stirring accompaniment. Mr. H. W. Webster, 
conductor of the Society, sang and conducted 
throughout in his usual well known style and 
was frequently applauded. This concert closes 
the Society's active work for the present sea- 
son. 





. 

Among the most important artistic events of 
the present season must be included the pro- 
duction, during the past week, of the English 
version of Sophocles’ play Electra, by the Con- 
servatory School cf Elocution, under the direc- 
tion of the indefatigable principal of the 
school, Mr. H. N. Shaw. The dramatic aspects 
of the play are treated of in another column, 
but special mention is due concerning the in- 
cidental music composed for the cccasion by 
Signor d’Auria, as well as other musical 
features which formed some of the most inter- 
esting and important incidents in connection 
with the presentation of the work. Signor 
d Auria again proved himself to be a composer 
of unusual merit, his music being admirably 
suitable to the text and at all times appropri- 
ate to the character of the play. The very 
short notice under which Sig. a’Auria under- 
took the task of furnishing original and fitting 
music for the event, makes his achievement all 
the more notable. Owing to lack of sufficient 
time to arrange the piano score for full 
orchestra, the.music lost somewhat of the 
composer's intended effect, although the 
clever manner in which Mr. Herald presided 
at the piano minimized this drawback very 
materially. The introduction of a hymn 
to Apollo, discovered in 1893 at Delphi and 
supposed to have been written about 278 B.C., 
was a happy idea and of peculiar interest from 
an educational point of view, although the 
music, to modern ears, had very little besides 
its historic importance to recommend it. The 
choruses were sung by a choir on the stage, 
supplemented by another body of singers in the 
orchestra. Solo parts were taken and admir- 
ably interpreted by Miss Tena Gunn and Miss 
Jean Mortimer. These two young ladies possess 
natural talent of a high order and their work 
on this occasion was a standing tribute to 
their own ability and the methods of their 
instructor, Mr. Shaw. Signor Dinelli, ‘cello 
soloist, played during the intermission Saint 
Saens’ Le Cygne and Gillew's Passepied with 
excellent expression and in artistic style gen- 
erally. 

| 


An organ recital of much interest was given 
in the Church of St. John the Evangelist, Ham 
ilton, on Monday evening last by Mr. J. W. F. 
Harrison of Toronto, the capable organist of 
St. Simon’schurch. Mr. Harrison's programme 
included Mendelssohn's Fourth Sonata, and 
other selections by Dubois, Guilmant, Hamil 
ton Clarke. Hainworth, ete. Mr. Harrison 
was assisted by his clever pupil, Master Willie 
Wilson, the well known boy soprano of St. 
Simon's choir. Master Wilson sang, I Know 
that my Redeemer Liveth, Handel; Star in 
the East, Seramus, and Come unto M2, Coenen. 
These selections were rendered in an admirable 
manner throughout, the quality of tone and 
expressive style being highly commented on. 
Master Wilson sang, by special invitation, at 
one of the convents on Tuesday afternoon last 
and was also engaged to sing ata concert in 
Clinton last (Friday) evening. The recital 
marked the opening of a new two-manual 
pneumatic key action organ built by Messrs. 
Williams & Son of Toronto. 

* 

The -Sousa band concerts on Wednesday of 
last week were fairly well attended. The band 
played with its accustomed brilliancy and 
established itself still more firmly as a favorite 
concert attraction with the people of this city. 

. 

. At the meetings of the National Council of 
Women held in this city last week very inter- 
esting papers were read by Mrs. J. W. F. Harri- 
son of Toronto, and Mrs. Moore of London. 
Mrs, Harrison's paper, which dealt principally 








with the development of music in Toronto, was 
ably discussed by Mr. W. O. Forsyth. 


Mr. Thomas Littlehales of Hamilton Has con- 
tributed to the Hamilton Spectator an oppor- 
tune and admirably conceived letter on the 
subject of How to Listen to the Band. The 
excellent series of concerts annually given in 
Hamilton by the band of the Thirteenth 
Battalion, under Bandmaster Robinson, have 
become standard fixtures in the art life of the 
Ambitious City. In connection with these 
concerts Mr. Littlehales has prepared a num- 
ber of hints which are at the same time com- 
prehensive and simple to understand, ‘draw- 
ing attention to the musical structure of 
several well known compositions which are 
included in the repertoire of the band, 
among them being an analysis of an arrange- 
ment from Mozart’s Don Juan and a descrip- 
tion of characteristic figures met with in such 
works as Wagner’s Tannhaueser Overture. 
The letter indicates Mr. Littlehales’ intelligent 
grasp of his subject and a more than usual 
knowledge of musical form and thematic 
structure, The Spectator in editorially com- 
menting on Mr. Littlehales’ letter says: 
“In teaching the public how to criticize 
the playing of the Thirteenth band, Mr. 
Littlehales is making it more pleasant for 
the band’s audiences and harder for the band. 
But in the end it will be good for the band 
too.” A letter on the same subject, also by Mr, 
Littlehales, appeared in the Hamilton TZimes 
last year before the opening of the regular 
summer season of concerts by the Thirteenth 
band, ‘ 


I have received from Messrs. Whaley, Royce 
& Co. the following new music: The Fad 
Waltzes, by Mildred Campbell ; Tzarita Waltz, 
by Florence M. Wade, and Ebb and Flow, a 
song, music by Mr. Charles A. E. Harriss, 
words by Clifton Bingham. Mr. Harriss’ song, 
although reminiscent in the first verse of the 
well known bailad, Where is Heaven, is an 
excellently written composition and should be 
inspected by all our solo vocalists. 


A piano recital will be given at Moulton 
Ladies’ College this (Saturday) afternoon at 
330 o'clock by the following young ladies, 
musical graduates for this year, namely: Miss 
Carrie Fisher, Miss Pollard and Miss Isabel 
Matthews. On Monday evening next in the 
schoolroom of the Bloor street Baptist church 
Bendali’s cantata, The Lady of Shalott, will 
be given by the young ladies of the College 
under the direction of Miss M. H. Smart. The 
commencement exercises of the College will 
be held in the main audience room of the same 
church on Tuesday evening. 
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Miss Mabel Langstaff, soprano, late of To- 
ronto and a vocal pupil of Mr. Walter H. 
Robinson, has been appointed leading soprano 
of Erskine Presbyterian church, Montreal. 
This position is recognized as one of the most 
important in Montreal. Miss Langstaff’s many 
friends in Toronto will be pleased to learn of 
her well merited success. 

Musicians who have a penchant for publish- 
ing letters received from foreign notables will 
be interested to know what an American artist 
has to say about the value of such epistles, 
from the standpoint of an advertisement. The 
artist in question says: ‘‘ A good way to raise 
the wind is to get yourselfinterviewed. .. . 
If you cannot get yourself interviewed, publish 
a letter from some foreign celebrity.’ This 
will explain why some hard-pressed members 
of the profession raise heaven and earth to 
secure a line or two from some foreign musical 
high-jinks, in order that the newspapers may 
publish the same. This is but one of the many 
cheap roads to glory. 


One concert agency in Berlin, Germany, has 
alone a record of two hundred and fifty-seven 
concerts during the past season in that city, 
The Berlin Philbarmonic Orchestra assisted in 
forty-five of these, and eleven American solo 
artists were also heard during this series. 
Eight important choral works were also pre- 
sented. 


A dinner was given in Chicago recently to 
Mr. Theodore Thomas prior to his visit to 
Europe. The toasts and speeches made on 
that occasion are said to have been most 
hearty, fraternal and enthusiastic—a worthy 
tribute to the honest work accomplished by 
this eminent conductor in the cause of music 


on this continent. 
* 


The Munich- Wagner season for this year will 
occur between August 8 and September 27. 
The season will open with the Fairies, to be 
followed by Rienzi, the Flying Dutchman, 
Tannhauser, Lohengrin and the four parts of 
the Niebelungen-Ring, each with two hearinge. 
Tristan and Isolde and Die Meistersinger will 
be given three times each. The musical 
directors will be Hermann Levi, Franz Fisher 
and Richard Strauss. Mr. H. M. Field of 
Toronto purposes attending a number of the 
most important presentations of the above 
cycle of works, There will be no Wagner per- 
formances at Bayreuth during the present 
year. 


. 

A second season of German opera will be 
given under Mr. Walter Damrosch’'s direction 
during the season of 1895.96. Mr. Damrosch 
will procure the best talent available and no 
expense will be spared in order to present the 
works in view in the best possible manner, 
Mr. Damrosch in speaking of his plans says: 
‘* My experience of this year has demonstrated 
fully that the more gererously I follow my 
own artistic ideas by engaging the very best 
artists, providing the best stage management, 
the best costumes and the best scenery, the 
more successful will my enterprise be financi- 
ally. The two—artistic and financial success— 
go hand in hand,” 


Mr. Walter Damrosch is said to have cleared 
$75 000 as the result of his recent experiment in 
German opera. He richly deserves the g!ory 
and profit which are now his, He went into 
the enterprise when everyone doubted it, back- 
ing up his belief with his own money, and, it is 
said, mortgaging the roof over his own head in 
order to enable him to undertake the work in 
hand. 


+. 
A prominent American writer in a well 
written article draws attention to an infliction 











































with which we have all become} more or less 
familiar. The appended extract from his com- 
ments will be appreciated by many readers of 
this column who have suffered much from the 
cause mentioned. Budding debutantes who 
may wince at the truths embodied in the para- 
graph quoted, will be wise to profit by it never- 
theless. It reads as follows: ‘‘ Every singer 
comes before the public with an aria upon 
which she does not very much rely, for she 
feels in her inmost heart that she is as yet out- 
side of it; but by the aid of a vigorous squall 
upon the note before the last she expects to 
bring down the house, or at least to bring 
down her friends—who have been furnished 
with complimentary tickets for the purpose. 
Then, after one or two preliminary and coy re- 
turns to acknowledge the applause, but not too 
late—lest the applause die out entirely—back 
she comes with a song that she really does 
expect to do her business. And what is it? 
Sweet Genevieve ; Kiss Me, Darling, When the 
Twilight Falls; Inthe Gloaming, or something 
of the kind. No poetry, no music to speak of, 
very little real melody, even the words in 
rather a questionable state of completeness ; 
but with a soft and melting suggestiveness 
which brings at last the dear public to her feet. 
Or if not to her feet—when there are so 
many more feet than are needed to go around 
—at least brings her to the heaven of news- 
paper notice!” MODERATO, 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.), in affilla- 
tion with the University of Toronto, Pembroke St., Toronto. 
Patrone—The Gov.-General of Canada and Lady Aberdeen. 
Thorough musical education in all branches. F. H. Tor- 
RINGTON, Musical Director, Grorck GoopsRHAM, Pree. 





R. W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 
Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- 
tion, Pupil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof. Epstein and Dr. 
Prof. 8. J hn. Pupils are expected to study con- 
solentiously and with seriousness. Modern methods. Ad- 
dreee—Toronto Conservatory of Musto, or 112 College 8t., 
Toronto. Studio for private lessons, m 2, Mesers. A. 
& S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 


Studio reception hours, Mondays from 4 to 5. 


Mss MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 

Pupile and concert engagements accepted. Address— 
129 College Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


Mes: DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Oonductrese of Toronto Ladies’ String 


Orchestra, will receive pupile ad her residence. 
a ai 67 Bloor Street East 








ME, STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
Me Signor Lablache, who taught Her Majesty Queen 
Victoria vocalization. Gives thorough instruction in Voice 
Ouiture, Singing, Style and Breathing, Italian method, aleo 
Pianoforte. 183 Church St., Toronto. Terms moderate. 


Mss H. M. MARTIN, Vocal and Piano 

Teacher. Certificated vocal teacher of Toronto Ool- 
lege of Music. Piano pupil of Mr. Field; vocal pu il of 
W. Elliott Haslam and Mise Reynolds Miss M. MARTIN, 
43 Wellesley Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
M Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar = ae Club. Ganeee 
f rte emen uron 
ae “Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


An Enthusiastic Reception. 


Prof. Francis Joseph Brown returned from 
his trip through the Maritime Provinces on 
Wednesday of last week. Among the many 
excellent notices from the press is the follow- 
ing from the classic town of Sackville: ‘ Prof. 
Francis Joseph Brown of the Delsarte College 
of Oratory, Toronto, gave on Monday one of 
the most entertaining elocution recitals ever 
givenin this place. His magnificently strong 
and flexible voice held the audience in deep 
interest during the long programme, and each 
time he appeared on the platform he was 
greeted with tumultuous applause and encore 
followed encore. It was truly remarkable that 
one man should be able to interest an audience 
for so long and absolutely without music or 
other variation.”— Post, Sackville, N.B. 


W. F. HARRISON 


oe s, 
~-anist and Choirmaster 8%. Simon’s Ohurch. 
Masten, tarector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
=. Bishop Strachan School, Miss Veale’ School. 


13 Dunbar Road “. «+ Resedale 


LterP N. WATKINS 

303 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 
AFTHUR BLAKELEY 

Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street 








Justice, to the Pound, 
Mamma—What do you mean, pounding your 
little brother's finger with the hammer ? 
‘* Well, ‘cause that’s just what I did to mine, 
and you said he must have everything just the 
same as I have,” 





Miss NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Professor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Oonducto: 

of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col. 

lege Ladies’ Vocal Club. Voice production and Italian 

method of singing taught. Ooncert repertoire formed. 

Oratario, Church and Concert engagements accepted. 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Popils received for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerts. 


Concerts directed. 
Studio—Care R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity 0, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto Colloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 

Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke 8t. 


M®. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seidl orchestra! 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 
=. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 
Torento College of Music 


Discouraging Study. 
‘*Ma,” said a discouraged urchin, ‘‘I ain’t 
goirg to school any more.” 
“Why, dear?’ tenderly enquired his mother, 
“Cause 'tain’t any use. I can never learn to 
spell. The teacher keeps changing the words 


every day.” 
—_— OO or SE 


Providential Care. 
Teacher—State some wise provision of Provi- 
dence which you have noticed. 
Little Girl (after reflection)—Those awful big 
iron dogs folks have on their lawns can’t bite. 


—_——____.. 


““Oh, papa! what makes old Mr. Graben- 
heimer walk so stoop-shouldered? He looks 
like a horse-shoe.” ‘‘I have heard, my son, 
that many years ago, when he was a very little 
oe no bigger than you are now, he found a 
cent,’ 


Parke—Saw a remarkable thing at a seance 
recently. I was on the committee, and we 
fastened the medium securely in the cabinet-- 
bound him hand and foot—there was no 
collusion of any kind—— Clarke—How car 
you tell there wasn’t? Parke—Because he 
couldn’t get out. 


Philanthropic?merchant—A poor fellow came 
to me this morning asking for food, as he said 
he was starving. I sent him down to your 
restaurant and told him to get a square meal 
and I would pay you forit. How much is the 
bill? Restaurant-keeper—Fifty-five cents, sir. 
Philanthropic merchant— What are the items 
Restaurant-keeper—Nine beers and a cigar. 











Me. J. D. A. TRIPP | 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Conductor Torento Male Chorus Club 
Only Oanadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 


nna, Goneery, ratory of Musie, Rolleston Houee, 
a m . e. ows’ a F 
and College Streets, Toronto. ng, cor. Yonge 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 








incornPorateD TORONTO now. «. w. aLtan 


1886 PRESIDENT Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
SRY } : PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
Vs G, 94 Gerrard Street East 
OF MUSIC ip MES: MARIE KLINGENFELD 
YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. Mezzo Soprano 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Special Summer Normal Session July 2 to 
August 3, 1895 


60 LECTURES AND CLASS LESSONS 
Designed for music erred advanced music students 
and others. 


H. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin, ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Summer Session for teachere, public readers, clergymen, 
epeakers, eto. 

Conservatory Calendar and fummer School 
Prospectus Sent Free 


MISS McCARROLL 


Teacher of Harmony and Counterpeint 
At the Toronto Conservatory of Music and Biehop Strachan 
School has removed her STUDIO to her sleter’s, Mra. Menet, 
589 Spadina Avenue 
where she will receive pupils io the above branches, algo in 
Piano Playing. 


M® H. KLINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist 
CONCERT KAGAGEMENTS, RECIT 
Pupile received in Violin, Voice Oulture, fm and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne St. 








R, A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptiet Church 
Oonductor Mendeleshon Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton Oollege. Organ pupils also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembreke &t, 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ Quartette; 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms add : 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read’ senate Con 


MES. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Acc 
Pupils and concert engagements acce aa eee 
82 Tranty Ave , or Toronto College of Musio. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 








TREW GRAY, of London, Eng. 
* VOICK PRODUCTION SPECIALIST 
(Canada’s Authority on Lamperti.) 

ORATORIO CONCERT 

- - SINGING - - 

Artiste and Teachers’ course with diploma. 
Studio, Room 0, Wenge St. Arcade 





OPERA 


M2: W. £. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.0) 
Will receivea uated nee y notru 
on the large organ in All Sainte’ Chusoh, wens oom 





W H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Carlton Street Methodist Church. 
Addrese— Teacher of Piano and Organ 


74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. Mr. Fairclough algo receives pupiis in Piano playing, and 
- a me corvenpendenes leseo. 8 in Harmony and 
CHURCHILL ARLIDGE, Solo Fivt- "At athens of ee 
e ist. Teacher of Flute and Plano at the Metropolitan ee ee ane 


Jollege of Musie. Acoeptes concert engagements and 
pupils. AVON-BANK, Humber Bay, Ont, 


W J. McNALLY 


Organiet and Choirmaster Beverley Street Bapties Church. 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Olub. 
Teacher of Plano at the Toronto College of Musto. 


Residence— 


M!Ss FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto Coll 
a Concert Pianist and laa —— 
hoir Directov of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music, 
dancer’ engagements and poems . 
542 Parliament Street, 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


MED ALESANDEO ORCHESTRA, 
or Ba’ , Oo! &o. 
aay. bre eee eupplied on ee ee All 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Specia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
rese — 66 Agnes trees, Toronto. 


a io . 32 Sussex Avenue 
DoN4LD HERALD, a.T.C.M. 
Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 





Add 


W™. KNAGOS, 

N AND 
My new violins are ecien ree & - ales old 
wood and coated with a beautiful ofl varnish (my own 


R. GEO. BRAME’S V u | make). They are equal intone, workmanship and varnish 
M the study of Sight Singing, Part, eames fe | Releed ¢ the here neem Artistic repairing, bows s0- 


| haired ; the very finest Italian and German strings 
every Monday and Tuesday evening, T: Roo Adelaide Street East. hee, 
care R. 8. Williams & Son, 143 Yonge Sirect. 7 Wood Beet. we ad 


LJERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Boehm and ordinary 8) stems. 
3 Gloucester Street 

























June 8, 1895 


Specialties of Canada’s Leading Music kmporium 
Which carry everything found in a FIRST-OLAS&S MU-10 
* 








SUPPLY HOUSE. 


The “IMPERIAL” 


Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Band 
Instruments 
Are the BEST MANUFACTURED. Allthe popular muzic 
of the day. 


SEND FOR OATALOGUES. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street - TORONTO,.Canada 


ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R.WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN 
BUILDERS 


39. 41, 43, 45, 47 MceMurrich Street 
TORONTO 





ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


ME=: A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medaliat) 


M®: A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 


Pupils for vocal or plano and concert engagements ao- 
cepted. 332 George Street, Toronto 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing students for the Toronto Unt- 
versity examinatione in music. 
Plano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


232 Jarvis Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


M R. V. P. HUNT 

Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Musto with 
- Carl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
coher. 

Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Dewill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Cholrmaster Simone St. Meth. Church, Oskawa 
Residence, 104 Maitland Street 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directrees and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 

Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


MSS CARTER 











380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 


STAMMERING —CHURCH’S AUTO- 
VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander &t , Teronto, 

Canada. Noadvance fee. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 

ing in English, German and French permanently cused. 


Edward Lye 
& Sons 


PIPE ORGAN 
BUILDERS 


Our Organs are 
now in use at Holy 
Trinity Churob, 

Cook’s Presby- 
terian, Central 
Presbyterian and 
Parkdale Metho- 

diet Churches. 


18, 20 & 22 
St. Alban’s St, 
Toronto 














ARTISTS. 


j.we FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


MISS EDITH HEMMING ___ ARTIST 
PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 








Studio, 16 Ss. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 
F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED w 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 250.; Panels, 6 for 50o.; Diamonds, 6 for 
500. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge- 
mente. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views 
Commerolal Photograph: . 








EDUCATIONAL, 





5 K, ARNOTT, B.A., 28 Gerrard St. West 
Y ‘ist Or 


Martriculation work a specialty. 


Confederation Life 
Building 


The oldest 
and most reli- 
able ofits kind in 


the Dominion. :: All 

subjects pertaining to a 

business education thor- 

oughly tanght by able and ex 
perienced teachers. ° : 


O'DEA & HOSKINS 
BARKER'S froo"° 
SCHOOL 


14 King Street West 


Largest Staff of Teachers in the Dominion. 


SPECIAL CLASSES FOR TEACHERS 


AT SPECIAL RATES 
Will be Opened July 1st 
LATIN MASTERED IN SIX WEEKS by THE 
DsBRISAY ANALYTICAL METHOD. 
No rules, no rote-learning ; the student is taught to rod 
and write Latin In ram ROMAN OrpeR. Full course by mall 
$6. Part I. mailed to any address, 25 cente. Pawphbiet free. 


C. T. DaBRISAY, B.A., De Brisay Latin School 
Oddfellows’ Hall (College and Yonge St.) Toronto. 


J. de SALLMARD, 528 Church St, 

Of 6 yearo’ experience in Ingres Coutellier Scho: le. 

will receive pupils in Frenob. No study, no grammar, and 

ay, geacantees in short time. Terms moderate. Trial 
ree, 

















PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronte, ’Phene 1642 
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Social and Personal. eclaens 





Hamilton Races attracted a large crowd of 
visitors from Toronto last week, many of whom 
went up on the special at 1.150n Thursday. The 
Lieut.-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Captain 
and Miss Kirkpatrick, Sir Frank Smith, Mr. 
and Mrs. Foy, Mr. and Mrs, Macdonald, Mrs. 
Armour, Mr. and Mrs, Arthur Vankoughnet, 
Mrs. Machrae, Mrs. McCullough, Major and 
Mrs. Hay, Mr. and Mrs. Magann and Mrs, 
Morton, Hon. Lyman Jones, Colonel Turnbull, 
Mrs. George Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton 
Merritt, Colonel, Mrs. and Miss Buchan, Mr, 
and Mrs. John Wright, Captain Forester, Mr, 
Morrow and a number of others were of the 
Thursday party, many of whom took in other 
days 8s well, Captain Forester on his pretty 
mare, Dodo, rode to win on Friday afternoon. 
Mr. Hayes says he suspects his tall hat has 
hoodooed him, as he hasn't won a race since he 


bought it. - 


Mr, and the Misses Mackenzie sail for Europe 
on June 19 by the City of Paris, 
* 


Cards are out for the marriage of Miss Lottie 
Gertrude Noxon and Mr, Neil A. McLean, which 
takes place on June 17 at threeo’clock in the Col - 
lege street Presbyterian church, Mr. and Mrs, 
McLean will be At Home on Thursday evening, 
June 27, at Ashmere, 344 Bathurst street, from 
8 to 0.30 o'clock. 


What is dubbed a Unique Charity Concert, 
on behalf of a most deserving case, is to be 
given on June 13 in the Y. W. C. Guild parlors, 
21 McGill street. The programme is supplied 
by Madame d’Auria, Mrs. J. W. Laurence, 
Miss Bridgeland, Miss Martin and Mr. Nelles, 
vocalists, Miss Janes and Miss McBrien, piano 
soloists, and Miss Adamson, violinist. After 
the concert proper an orchestra will play from 
9.30 to 10,30, and ice-cream and cake will be 
served foradime. All these nice things should 
sell many tickets for a good cause. 

* 


ROE TE TEE ELLE NET ele NICE Scop eae 


‘What er they doin’ now?” said the small 
boy inthe maple tree outside Derwent Lodge 
to his chum in the horse-chestnut, ‘ They're 
eatin,’ saidthe chumin astage whisper. ‘“‘Say, 
Billy, you orter see ’em, Sneak acrost and | - 


si ne =ve/ Lasting Qualities... 


butler saw him and cruelly pulled down the 
COMBINED WITH 





blind between the embryo reporters and vice- 
royalty . 

‘the Parkdale Lawn Tennis Club, a flourish- 
ing coterie with a membership of between 
sixty and seventy, including twenty lady 
members, held their opening last Saturday. 
Shady corners and a lake breeze made the heat 
bearable, and the pretty grounds on the corner 
of Close avenue and King street were filled 
with about two hundred guests. A marquee 
with a nice buffet was a delectable feature of the 
affair. Matches were played with Rusholme 
Club, in almost all of which Parkdale was vic- 
torious, The club is the proud possessor of sev- 
eral valuable cups and trophies. Mr. Clement, 
the president, gave a fine cup last year, as did 
Mr. Lewis, who is missed since his departure 


Is the reputation of the 


Duchess" 


ne a ex 
Oxford . RAN 


BEST MATERIAL 








® for England two weeks ago. Mr. Hewish gave 
: a handsome medal last year, and perhaps the BEST WORKMANSHIP 
| @ Hewish medal may be an annual gift. Rev. BEST FINISH 
Mr. Hossack, the Presbyterian pastor, is 
honorary president and Mr. A. H. Fenwick is For Sale by All Responsible Dealers 
secretary. The club has never arranged a esate das 
% lady’s championship, but as there are several et sna 
i capital lady players they uope to do so this The GURNEY FOUNDRY Co., Ltd. = e TORONTO 
) season. ————————————————————— 
') Mr. Newton H. Brown leaves next week for | 9009900000000 00000000000 7 W II P 
| Detroit, where he goes to fill a good business Tal age | a apers 
Ss position, I i l 
- . . In all the latest designs, at close 
i The floral decorationsof this week's weddings the F prices. Also relief materials in origi- 
|, have taxed Dunlops conservatories pretty ed 
m) heavily, Some exquisite carnations are in Preacher nal designs. 


| 
1 
! 
os | 
varieties, 
{ 
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Wood Floors 


Has said, “A good watch is an in- 
valuable possession,” and everyone 








ALFRED VON ZEUNER who reads this will admit that Tal- ' 
mage “hit the nail square on the In plain and Mosaic patterns. Wood 
TEAORER OF head” when he made that remark. Carpet, Borders for rugs, &c. 


Grille Work 


For Arches and Doors, in turned 
and twisted wood. 


We realize it, and deal only in 
GOOD WATCHES. It saves us 
trouble and saves our customers a 
lot of inconvenience. Our watches 
tell the truth every time, and that’s 
the kind you want. 

To buy a good watch at right 
price (plain figures on everything), 
come and see us. 

Skilled Watch 
Repairers on 


eat’ KENTS’ 


144 Yonge Street 


SOOO SESHSOSSHSHOHSHSOI OOOOH HOOD 


i ” 
." CARPETS # 


{ German, Feeneh, Portuguese and Duteh 


lranslator and “Coach” for Colleges and 
Schools. 


217 Elizabeth Street, City 


; es, if desired, to SATURDAY NIGHT. 
iGrimsby 
! Great Canadian | 
iPar | 


Summer Resort 


Refe en 
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The best talent on the Continent of America haa been p EAN E D = 
Secured for Sermons, Lectures, Concerts, eto. “ 4 = 
7] athe Natlonat School of Elocution and Oratory, Phiia- | = - 
Ph Phia, will hold its summer eeesion, commencing July 8. | 
yaical Culture classes during July and August. | T 1 
4 aad was oe of Sang will bs ander the direction of Mr. el. 1057 
» A. Bilghe. : . . : 
Sparkling and Odorless, Radnor is a 
Toe Park contains 10) acres cf forest and greeneward, I ee ee ; cf : J ‘ 
a 0 cottages, two large hotels, general store, telegraph | eo charming Table Water. As a mixer 
8% post offise, eto. The Park Temple, the most un‘que es s : a5. 
Crone, 2 America, will hold tone 6,000 people. it 1s unsurpassed with milk, the most 
oy and bostieg, “Geena Tk eee Remember, in addition to thor- delicate of Wines and Liquors. 
peiemeeted, program nee, giving fall pertionlare on all oughly cleaning your carpets of Radnor is now in dailv use on the 
f » May be had atthe Methodist Book Room, Toronto, | , r -Reval Tables at Ottawa. 
4 oon post free on applying to Mr. B. O. Fairfield, St. a all dust and dirt, we remove the Vice-Regal Tables a 
om e8. ante 
‘ | | 
g NOAH PHELPS, President. = MoTH. , 
W 0. WILKINSON, Secretary. oe | WHOLESALE AGENT 
| | | ve | HY. READ 
. | | ° 
Bedding Plants} | | 
j CUTAN) | J LOMALLEY | 19 sorta st, toronto 
% | 6 * e 
Ate Hanging Baskets ca | 
& | | . y 
¥ Hardy Climbers | | | 160 Queen Street West scene canahdnaciatmaininiadadieaiaieaeaaarnnnaleanEe 
2 | slain ease namaaidi 
e and Shrubs ; B | B h . t 
‘ (CC, STEDMAN FIEROE, 3 King St. East, aimy eac ots 
e Toronto. Derma Royal, $1.26 bottle ; sole agent for 
ic i fon. Derma Soap, 359. a cake. A nice Mani- aes 
Rustic Work in All| thie preparation, (Derma Soap, to.» A ale FOR SALE—CHEAP 
Styles Parker's Hair Balsam, 75c. On very EASY TERMS ct payment. All purchasere 
» LAW — | have privilege of using the park and boating facilities. 
/ N MOWERS, RUBBER HOSE NGS & LOAN CO, |..'! 300 ant A HEALTAY SUMMER RESORT for your. 
SPRINKL TOOLS TORONTO SAVI * | self and childzen, accessible to center of this olty in 26 
i ERS, GARDEN Subscribed Capital..............-.. $1 000,000 minutes by street railway, you will buy one of these lots. 
! 1 <—tEe Paid up Capital..............e+eeee+ 00,000 Special reduction ween _ - aon purc Benen. I es 
| J INT. int  allawed on deposite, and pald | aleo three Summer Octtages to lease, in course cf erection, 
: he STEELE, BRIGGS, MARCON SEED CO. cee eendsd baltgendt, Manes to lend. ™ on water front. Will be ready for ocoupation by 15th 
; Limited. F, W. SCOTT, Seoretary, June. Apply to— A. J. RUSSELL SNOW, 
Confederation Life Chambers. 


130-139 King Street East. Tel. 1989 10 King Street Weet. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


a Efficient Working 


William H. Elliott’ 











HOTEL LOUISE 


LORNE PARK 
OPEN FOR GUESTS JUNE 10 


STRICILY FIRST-CLASS, 
Rates, $8 to $10 per week. 
E, A. PATTERSON, Manager 


THE NEWPORT OF CANADA 





GE queen's ROYAL HOTEL 


| NIAGARA-ON-THH-LAKE 


‘Now Open for the Season 


Special rates for families. Greatly reduced rates for the 
month of June. 

Finest grass Tennis Courts in America. 

One of the oldest and most pictureeque Golf Courses in 
the New World. 

Baes Fishirg, Boating, Bathing. 

Send for particulars tc— H. WINNET, 

Queen’s Royal Hotel, 

Niagara-on the-Lake, Canada. 


| The 





Penetanguishene 


PENETANGUISHENE, ONT. 
Canada’s Great Summer Resort 
OPEN JUNE 15 


Fishing, Boating and Bathing unequalled. Fine Lawns 
' for Tennis, Crcquet, Bowling, &c. Excellent Ouisine. Pure 
Spring Water. House re-fitted with electric lighte, &o. 
Fifteen rooms have been addi d. 
Music curing meals and in evening. Send for booklet. 
M. A. THOMAS, Manager. 





| 
| 
‘Niagara Falls Line 


| DOUBLE TRIPS 


‘EMPRESS OF INDIA & G. T. R. 


Daily at 7 40 a.m. and 320 p.m., from foot of Yonge St. 
| (weet side), for St. Catharines, Niagara Falle and Buffalo, 
| New York and all pointe East. Solid traine to Bt ffalo. 
| Quick time. Every Saturday and Wednesday :fternoon 
i excursions to St. Catharines, only 500. round trip. Tickete 
atallG T. R. and leading ticket ¢ ffices and on wharf. 





[Niagara River Line 


SINGLE TRIPS 


|Oommencing Wednesday, May 15 
| Str. CHICORA 


| Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east sice, a 7 a.m. for 
| Niagara, Queenston and Lewiston, connecting with 
New York Central and Hudson River Ry., Michigan Cen- 
| teal Railway and Niagara Falle Park and River Railway. 
| Arriving in Toronto 1,15 p.m. 
| JOHN FOY, Manager. 


' 
! 
| 
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EXCURSIONS, EXCURSIONS! by the Steamer GAR- 
| CEN CITY, from Toronte to Wilson, N. W., or from 
| and to any port on Lake Ontario. All persons desirous of 
| arranging for excursions on this Popular New Palace Steel 
| Steamer should communicate at once with the undersigned 
; and avoid disappointment in a choice of dates. 

| THOS. NIHAN, Manager. 

| Telephone 235. W. N. HARRIS, Agent. 

| Str. Garden City Office—Geddes’ Wharf, Toronto, Ont. 





Artistic House Decorations 
Grilie and Moorish Fretwerk for Arches, Stairs, 
Screens, Etc. 

Send name for lot of designe, free. 


Otterville Manuf’g Co., Ltd. 
| OTTERVILLE, Ont. 
Please mention SatruRDAY NieuHr. 


ii 


The Holiday Season 


Parties requiring to rent PIANOS for use 
at Summer Resorts or at any point in Canada 
will find “just what they desire” by either 
calling upon or addressing 


R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO. (Ltd.) 


143 Yonge Street, Toronto 








DENTISTRY. 


D®: HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto, 





Tel. 1940 









i 4tCen W. SPARROW, Dentist 
N. W. Cor. ipodinn Avs, ond Geven ttoee Poestee 
TELEPHONE 2394, 





N PEARSON Telephone 1978 


DENTIST 


130 YONGE STREET 


5 Doors North of Adelaide TORONTO 





D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 





Me. FRANKLIN J]. ANDREWS, Dentist 
Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yonge and 

Richmond Streets, formerly Yonge and Queen Streete, 

Toronto. Telephone 1086. 








MASSAGE, 


M4SS4GE—THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate of Weet End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 12£6. 











MEDICAL. 





OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homcopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 

Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 

women. Hours—11 to12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D. - 
° EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
Has Removed to 223 Church St , Toronto 


H. & 0 BLACHFORD 


Headquarters for Summer 
Footwear 

If you want a shce for Bicycling, for 

Runnirg, Jumping, Lacrosse, Baseball, 

Yachting, the Beach, or Football, 

call and see their large and com- 

plete stock before purchasing. 


83 to 89 King St. East 
























s— NEW AMERICAN SHOES 
In the window, Cea in the city— 


W. L. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge St. 
For the Children 


We have just received a full 
line cf American Button Boots ir 
Black and the latest New York 
shade of Tan. Sizee frcm 1 to 
104, and in three widths. Also in 
stock ‘‘for the hot weather,” a 
fall line of Tan and White Canvas 
goods for Ladies and Gentlemen. 
Call and examine. 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd. GH 
79 King Street East 











Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
Ie highly adapted for 
At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures, 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accomodation !n connection with the above hall is of 
the highest order, heated by steam and lighted by Elec- 
tricity, ventilated by Electric Fans, large Dining-room and 
Kitchen with range; also retiring and dreselug rooms on 
For full particulars apply to 


A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond Street East. 


the same floor. 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 


Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Are a positive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 
Open the year round. 
The moet beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 
ee. iid . 
‘or particulars apply— 
- " R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
Preston, Ont. 


Belle Ewart i C F ‘Company — 


The only company who Ceal exclusively in 


LAKHRK SIMGOBR ICR 
AMOUNT STORED, OVER 12,000 TONS. 
Office— 65 Yonge Street 
Telephones 14, 1947. Opp. Webb's Restaurant. 


Ordere taken at Conger’s Coal Office 
Cor. Yonge and Bloor Sie. 





435" =~ Grip a= 


RELIEVES 
THREE DOSES 
Harbottle’s Rossin House Drug Store 


CURES 





‘TORON TO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A WALKER, & SONS) 
COSTUMES 


Ladies’ Duck Suits 


A special line, as illustration. Perfect in Cut, | 
Fit and Fimsh. Newest patterns in dark and 


light grounds, at $1.95. 


Nobby Styles in Better 
Cloths ' 


Special (confined to us)"patterns, $2 75, $3.50, | 
$5.00. 


Ladies ClothCostumes | 


The newest up to date styles. 

Navy and Black Serge, $7.50, $9 00, $12. 

A special line in nobby Tweeds, 3 varterns, 
$7.5 Me) 


GS overt Cloth, 3 shades, $10.00, 





USE A 


$12.00, $15.00. 


200 LDIES’ JACKETS AT S200} Fy OS CLARKE & CO. 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co. of Toronto, Ltd. 
MANUFACTURERS OF THE FINEST TRAVELLING AND LEATHER (GOODS | having goods ‘“ charged ”’ as usual, 


105 King Street West 


These Jackets are worth four times the price, 
but they must be sold quickly. | 


R.Walker & Sons 





eco) ao esa | 


Pianos... 


Iim- 


And 
pressed wit 


you will be so favorably 


h this invention that 


—Transposes any music 

—into any key by a simple 
—lever movement in a second. 
will not rest until you have 


That you 


one for yourself. 


o¢e¢ 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
117 King St. West, TORONTO 


Personal — 
Supervision 


Practical Ability 
Good Taste and 
The Best Materials 


Count for something, don’t they? 
This is what you get when dealing 


with. 


ELLIOTT & SON 


94 Bay Street 


Wall Papers 
Interior Decorations 
Stained Glass and 
Room Mouldings | 


Virtue at a Discount. 

Little Regie—I don’t believe the Lord cares a | 
cent for good boys, | 
| 

| 

| 


poof 2V.L.SONES ENG. C 


Fond Mother—Horrors! What put that idea 
into your head ? 
Little Regie—He hardly ever makes good 
boys strong enough to lick bad boys. anaes eee 7 
— ALWAYS KNOW WHERE TO 
Grandma by Courtesy. POLISH YOUR SHOES 
‘Oh, children! You are so noisy to-day. Barler’s Shine Cabinet 
Can’t you be a little stiller and better?” " - ance se eel eb Oitthe Aaa RE a 
‘Now, grandma, you must be a little con- = ag A BS in ates 
siderate and not scold us. You see, if it wasn’t ’ on end capable of sustaining 
for us you wouldn't be a grandma at all.” j 


Sunlight | 
Books for 
Sunlight 
Soap 
Wrappers: ! 


; (CHINA_ HALL 


JUST OPENED NOVELTIES IN 


WHITE CHINA 
FOR DACORATING 


COMB HANDLES 
HAIR BRUSH BACKS 
M/RROR BACKS 
CLOTH BRUSH BACKS 
WHISK HOLDERS 


BLOTTING PAD CORNERS 
PHOTO FRAMES 
TEA BELLS, ETC. 


| SUNOR & IRVING ® “Iga, 8°" 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 
OCLARKE—June 1, Mre. W. H. Clarke—a daughter. 


ABRAHAM—May 30 Mre Abriham—a daughter. 
FARMER— June 2, Mre. Thomas Farmer—a daughter. 


ene 


foot rest 
1”) pound 
dized copper 
ton bronze 


NL 


WARS 


CONTENTS; 


ALAA AA LLL 


Circulars and Prices Free, 


| 
A, C. BARLER MFG. CO. 
30 Wellingtom Street East « - TOROITO 


A useful paper-bo und book 
sent post paid for every 


For Summer Travel__m_ 


.. steamer Trunk 


A RELIABLE FAMILY MEDICINE—No Morphine! 


June 8, 1895 


MeKENDRY’S 


New Catalogue ready for 
mailing, free. Send for 
De: wo eae 





Our Prices Demand 
Attention 


No one who spends money on 
Dry Goods or general merchan. 
dise can afford to ignore the im. 
mense stock we carry nor the 
money saving prices put on every 
ticket. The store’s business js 
i. into ready popularity, be. 
cause every contract is fulfilled, 
every promise kept, all sales are 
made for cash—that’s the keynote 
of success. It is not expected that 
everybody will be able to see the 
advantage of the way of trading 
just yet. Some people will go on 


and paying through the nose for 
it with every scratch of the ledger 
pen. Call and see these good 
values or write for patterns. 


7 to 10 io, Moreeque and real Plauen Point Laces, reg, 
470, 50c and 650, ali at one price, 250. 

18 pieces 8.inch Heavy Fawn Silk Lace, reg. 400, for 100, 

-7 to 12-in, Black Silk Laces, reg. prices 250, 392 and 500, 


all at 190. 

Plauen Insertions, reg. 103. and 1240, for 50. 

27 in. Chenille Spot Silk Vellings, in cream, navy, black 
and brown, 100. 

14 in. Close Chenille Dot Silk Veilinge, 102, reg. 20c. 

8 doz. Ladies’ White Skirte, trimmed with wide Torchon 
Lace, reg. $2, for $1 25. 

Ladies’ Duck Veste, were $2 50 and $3, for $1 50. 

Ladies’ Biack Net Oapee, trimmed with braid and lace, 
= pretty, were $6, $8 50 and $10 50, all clearing at $2. 50 
eac 

Empire Orepon Wash Goods, 1 

Swies Musline, white ground ori red, blue and pink 
spot, reg. 203, for 150. 

White Swiss Spot Muslins, special 12}c and 17c. 

2,3C0 yarde Navy American Challie, figured, 3c yard, 
reg. 70 

Fancy Pique Vesting, 150, reg. 22. 

30-inch Organdie Musline, 12}0, reg. 20c. 

40-Inch Victoria Lawn, reg. 10c, for 74c. 

36-inch Apron Gingham, 8o, reg. 124c. 

18 x 1§ Rich Brocatelle Table Covers, reg. $2.25, for $1.49, 

e2 x 2 Rich Brocatelle Table Covers, $2.50 for 21 69. 

Ladies’ Dongola Blucher Oxford Shoee, hand-turned tps, 
$1, reg $1.60. 

Misses’ Dongola Button Boots, spring heele, $1, reg. 21.50. 

Ladies’ Dongola Oxford Shoes, hand-turned, needle toe, 
tipe, $1 25. reg. $1.65. 

Ladies’ Dongola Button Boote, hand-turned solee, #1.36, 
re 


g. $2. 
Children’s Tan Lace Boots, spring heels, s/zee 7 to 10, 
680, reg. 85c. 


Ladies’ Tan Oxford Shoes, 803, reg. $1.15. 


Ladies’ Psunella Siippere, tips, 35c, reg. 50c. 

Boye’ Calf Oxford Shoes, 800, reg. $1 50. 

42-ip. New Small Check Drees Goods, all-woo!, only 50c 

42 in. New Summer Tweeds, 50c. 

New Tartan Plaide, 25c. 

Table of New Plain and Fancy Drees Goode, 20: yard 

Knittlng Silk, 200 per spool. 

Fancy Cord, 32, reg. 5c per yard. 

Stamped Tray Covers, 153, reg. 25c. 

Silk Tablecovere, 350, reg. 659. 

rie Tablecovers, £99, reg 950. 

Orinkie Paper, nice colors, 5c roll. 

Ladies’ Black Lisle Threao Veste, 35c, worth 50c 

Children’s Cotton Veete, 8c, reg. 124c. 

Ladies’ Plain Balbriggan Veats, 35:2, worth 500. 

Ladies’ Full Size Kibbed Shaped Vests, 10c, reg 20>. 

‘* Bellak’s” Instruction Book for the Piano, 25c. 

Imperial Folio. 35c. 

Leather Belte, 25°, for 50 each. 

Double Handle Shopping Bag, epecial, for 25c. each. 

Tan or Black Leather Shopping Satchels, gate-post top, 
regular $1.25, for 76c. each. 


These things are only an inkling 
of the bargains to be had all over 
the store, 


McKENDRY ¢& CO. 


202, 204, 206 & 208 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


ANADIAN 
*pACIFIC 


I895 
“Summer 
—— Tours’ 


CAN NOW BE OBTAINED 


..-F REE... 


4 


COATSWORTH—May 29, Mrs. E. Coateworth—a eon. 
SUTHERLAND—May 2°, Mre. Louis Sutherland—a eon. 


Marriages. 


MILNER—ATKINS—At Ryeton Villa, Main street, Bramp- 
ton, on Saturday, June 1, 1895, by Rev. John Milner, 
father of the groom, assisted by Rev. Dr. Boyle, Dr. 
Beverly Milner of Toronto to Ciara Maud, seventh 
daughter of Mr. Robert Aitken. 

BROWN—HERHERINGTON—May 29, Madison 
Brown t» Rath Hetherington. 

eS ever any © 27, William Charles Shaw to May 

arvin 

MAUGBHAN—PRIDHAM-— Jane 5. 
Eleancr Pridham. 


John 


TORONTO TICKET OFFICE 


BULA aE 


Deaths. 
KITSON—Pitteburg, June 4, Rachel Kitson, aged 71. COR.YONGE STREET. ee 


OCAULDWELL—Jane 3, John Cauldwell, aged 60. 
Campagnie General Transatlaniqu 


GREEN WOOD— Jane 3, Jobo Greenwood, aged 65 
FRANCH LINE 


GRANT— Brantford, June 5, laabella Grant. 
WILLSON—Montana, Jobn ‘Willson, aged 52 

ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANOB 
New Fast Express Steamer 


DENNISTOUN—May 31, Robert Dennistoun, aged 80. 
JEWELL—Guelph, May 31, Fred J. Jewell, sged 38. 
R. M. MELVILLE, 
Agent, 
34 Adelaide St. East, Toronte- 


Harry Maughan to 


HOW ARD—May 30, Henry Howard, aged 59. 
BULL—Jane 2, B, Frank Bull, axed 19. 


R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Offic?, ‘* The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Te). 2138. 
Residence, 84 Becford Road. Tel, 4067. 








4. FORGET, 
Genesal Agent, 


Houre, 9-5. 
New York. 


Hours, 8-10 p.m, 


No Opium! It is made with GiycerINeE instead of Alcohol. 


a .M ANLEY’S Celery Nerve COMPOUND 


LEVER BROS., 
Toronto, Ont. 


‘Sunlight ’’ wrappers 


Dvapensia, Debilitv, Nervousness, Despondency and all?Weaknesses are conquered by it. Reorcres the most delicate 


As a Health Restorer after ‘‘ La Grinpe” it ia Uneurnassed, 
TORONTO, ASK FOR “MANLBY’S.” TAKE NO OTHER 


to health, SOLD EVERYWHERE, OR WRITE LION MEDICINE CO., 





